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MOUNT COKE, BRITISH KAFFRARIA. 

Mbs. Gladwjx is the Missionary's wife linng at Mount 
Coke. She has sent a picture ef the Mission-station, on purpose 
that the readers of the <' Juvenile Offering" may see what a nice 
place it is. She says :— 

We are comfortably settled, and like Mount Coke very much. 
Our house is pleasantly situated on an eminence, commanding an 
extensive prospect of the Amatola Mountains, &c The field 
in front of our house has a large crop of meUUea^ or Indian 
com, which is extensively cultivated, and much relished as a chief 
article of food by the natives. I shall enclose a sketch of our 
house, &c., and will mark the houses, to give you some idea of 
our habitations. I assure you, English customs are retained by 
u», although surrounded by uncivilized beings. We are too 
much attached to our good old customs to wish to give them up. 
A few yards from our house reside Mr. and Mrs. Appleyard. 
Mr. Appleyard is truly devoted to the work of translating-: 
indeed he is admirably qualiBed for such a work. Mrs. Apple- 
yard is so kind and friendly, that I think myself highly favoured 
in being so pleasantly situated. Mr. Webb and family, the 
trader, and the men belonging to the printing-office, form our 
English congregation for our service on a Sunday. The natives 
have a service every morning at six o'clock : they are so fond of 
singing, and many of them have very sweet voices. The Watson 
Institution is attached to our house. We instruct the boys in 
reading, writing, &c., &c. We have twenty-one boys, that will 
make our csteblishment a very large one, numbering thirty-tliree. 
About fifty attend for reading and writing four nights in the 
week, in the school-room. It is pleasing to tee the people so 
wishful to be instructed ; but their prejudices are so deep-rooted, 
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S EVENTS IK FEEJEE. 

that we can only hope, by the blessing of God, the children 
will have religious principles so early implanted, that they will 
iMCome useful members of the chnrch of Christ. 

F. S, Gladwin. 



£V£NTS IN F££J£E. 

Last month, dear children, you had some very nice stories ot 
Fecjeemen who were anxious to zealthe New Testament, and of 
the little children who wanted to be taught that they might get 
wise. Tiiere are at present maay, many hondreds of the people 
in Fegee who wish to become Christians, as soon as there is any 
tme to instruct them in the right way. 

But you must not think that all this good has been done in 
#'eejee without great labour and suffering on the pan of the Mis- 
^sionaries : they have not only to leave home and friends, and go 
t« a atra&i^ l«id, anong a savi^ pM^le, but their lives are often 
io danger. 

I will tell you what happened to Mx. Moore, a Miasioaary 
la F«ejee, a few months ago. The Feejeeans had been fight- 
ing a great deal with one another. The £ang of Rewa wms 
« Heathen, and a waj wicked man ; and he would fight against 
«fae King Tui Viti, (or Thakombau,) although Mr. Moore, the 
Missiooaiy who was living at Kewa, tried to persuade him to 
laake peace. Tui Viti sent to him, and aaked him to fight no 
VBiora, but to become a Christian, m he had done, for that the 
Christian religion was true and useful. The King of Rewa 
would not listen to this advice : he sidd he would go on with die 
Mtjtitiagi that he would bvas the city of Ban, where Tui Viti 
Hved, in a short time^ and that he would kill and eat the Chief 
{Tui Viti) ; that it was a very good opportunity for him to end 
'ihe ten years* war with honour to himself; and that he was sure 
«f getting the victory. He sidd it was of no use for him to thiidc 
^at the Lord Jehovah could save him $ for he had no power so 
uave him fiom the tiubs and stomachs of his warnors. 

Thus wickedly did he talk, fie defied die living God, and 
w»uld not listen to his servants. And what was his end ? In 
the midst of all his talking and boosting, God afllieted him, and 
lie died. 

When the Kiqg was dead, many of die people wanted to have 
^pesce ; bvt seme wsn sdU Ibr war. They said diat Mr. Moore 



EVXVT8 IXr FEZJXC. S 

hftd gtren nw^eiae to their Kia^y which had made hin die; mnI 
it VM feaied these wicked onee woold »«ider Mr. Meore* Beip> 
ever, the danger and opposition seemed .to pass over^ and it was. 
hoped that peace would be made^ and that tha Mitsionary w«mld 
he aaHim Otferings of peace were sent to Baa ; the people at 
were glad | the dmrne beat menily, the flags weio hoisted ; it 
a dajr of egoltatJop. At hmilj prayer the MMUm fhmitj at Vt 
heartily praiicd the Lord for his meicies. Atas^ alas ! their pialita . 
had onty just been oftred, their hearts wese yet wan^ when a ns^ 
scDgsr arriYed with sad news : '' Mr. Moore is at Ban I Mrs^ Moste 
witlkmt a honaet or shoes ! the citildren in their nigh^^otlMol 
The Mission-lumse and everything is hnmt at Kewa ! ! ** 

DESTBVCTIOir OT THK XISSIOK^HOUSX AT KZWA BT 

At midnight (on the 9th of |Febraary} Mr. Moore was awakk 
ened by the eraclcllBg of hamhooe in the adjoining hottse^ whiA 
had been set on fire. He got Mrs. Moore and the two diildicsb 
oat in their night*ctotbes, and urged them on with rafridity tw a 
small hoose outside ; though Mrs. Moore was uizious to reimihk 
on the spot to try to save something. Consternation and fkar 
ptevailed. Tlie source of the evil d^ed was not known, and 
people stood aloof. As soon as the people mustered, and wbsn 
there was no small stir, Mr. Moore urged them to take wbalt 
things they could get, and carry them home. This was aa. 
eflbetive as Mr. Leigh*s fish-hooks ; it occupied their attcntioii 
and efforts ; and was, I believe, instrumentally, the salvatioB of 
Mr. and Mis. Moore : ibr it is now reported that those who fred 
the preodses have ever since wondered hew their design of m«r^ 
dering all on the premises was frustrated. 

Do you remember the story of Mr. Leigh's fish-hooks ? It ia 
this : When Mr. Leigh was in New-Zealand, he was in great 
danger of being killed by the savage natives. There was a gxeatt 
crowd of them around him, yelling furiously, and ready to kill 
him. He could not get away from them to the shore. He had 
some fish-hooks with bifn, and he threw a handfiil of them 
among the crowd. The New-Zealanders valued the fish-hooka 
Tery much, and immediately b^an to seramble for them ; and 
while they were looking for the fish-hooks, Mr. Leigh got ofil 
So it was with Mr. Mome ; the Feejee men basied themselvea 
with taking the goods, aAd Mx. Moetend his fittnily got away^ 
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4 LAST W0AD8 OF THE XXSBIOITART. 

A cl\}b wai up to kill Mn. Moore, but a Rewa man preTcnted, 
The fire oonaumed most of the goods, whether belonging to the 
family or to the Mission. 

Well, now, what do you imagine Mr. Moore did? We 
should think it Tery natural for him to stay with his wife and 
children at Bau, where he would be with his friends, and in 
safety. But, no, that is not the way Christianity has been esUb- 
lished in Feejee : it is not by cowards, or men seeking their own 
ease and safety, that the Feejeeans have been taught the truth ; 
the Missionaries and Missionaries* wives in Feejee are among the 
bravest men and women that ever lived. Mr. Moore went back 
to Rewa at once; he was wanted there to prevent further mis- 
chief, and he went: it was his duty, and he did not shrink. 
When he had got a small hut built, Mrs. Moore and the children 
returned with him to the scene of their sufferings and losses, and 
to the field of their toil. Mr. Calvert says of Mr. Moore, " His 
spirit, sacrifice, and labours, excite our warmest admiration, and 
have been crowned with distinguished success. He has now got 
up a good-sized native house. We have supplied, from the 
▼arious Stations, a few necessary articles of barter, and some 
household utensils; for each has been willing to contribute some* 
thing in books and clothing; but their personal loss is very 
heavy. I trust that the friends of Missions and Missionaries in 
the colonies, and in England too, will be ready to help them* 
Mr. and Mrs. Moore have had much to endure in body and mind, 
by night and day, without having also to suffer the loss of almost 
every thing.'* 

Pear chUdren, shall you not be thinking what you can send to 
these two children, who had all their things burnt in Feejee ? 



LAST WORDS OF THE MISSIONARY. 

MB. POOR HAD BEEK A UISSIOKART IK CEYLOK KEARLT 
FORTY TEARS. HIS LAST WORDS WERE, 

" Joy 1 joy I »» « How easy it is to die ! " 

*' Jot I joy ! '* ezdaimM the veteran worn. 

As he laid him down to die. 
What music to his ear is borne ? 

What vision meets his eye ? 



I.A8T WORDS OF THE MISSIOITART. 

Ah, who shall say ? Perhaps a hand, 

Redeem'd from Ceylon's isle, 
All beauteous from the better land, 

Now greet him with their smile. 

Perhaps " the city of our God •' 

Bursts on his raptured sight : 
Its stiMCs of 90ld, by martyrs trod ; 

Il» fow and holy light. 

Or, betttr ati^ iip«i his soul 

May b«m bia 8aTfOBr*s fiwe, 
Whilft biwUiig it <« the golden bowl,** 

Ad4 dealk*» nkte wotk we trace. 

«Joyf jty!*» "HoweMy »tistodie!** 

The whiqvcr iiiika away^ 
And he haa braatfacd his partiDf sigby 

And left Ma hoos* of day. 

*T is wdL The wayfinw altm ia past. 

The field la dearly was ; 
The* appfOTlng word has come at last, 

^'Sflldicr of Oaiac, well done !** 

TTell done I Thou liast through many years 

Tby tmsCy annoBr worn ; 
Haak straggled en tlirougb toil and tears, 

Kot tnm the aHife been torn. 



Jfoy I jtj te Aee ! The conqueror's crown 

Thev everawre cbab wear ; 
At Jeaua* tbrane tbou shalt bow down. 

And kk hie bonoai abaie. 

" Joy ! i*y !** May this ottr utterance be. 

When our liib-batile *9 o'er ; 
The light of heaven may we then see. 

And reach its blissful shore. 

Youth's Dayapring^ 
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BATTLE BETWEEN THE NATAL KAFFIRS, UNDER 
JOHN CANE, AND THE ARMY OF THE KAFFIR 
CHIEF DINGAAN. 

Ma. JoHir Cane was a serraot of Lieutenant Farewell, who 
was killed when trading with the Kaffirs twenty-five years ago. 
After bis master*s death, Cane became a Chief among the Kaffirs, 
and was killed in battle. The tribes who were then fighting with 
each other are now learning, we hope, the religion of peace. 



THE LOST FOUND. 

Once there was a boy in Liverpool, who went into the water 
to bathe, and he was carried out by the tide. Though he Strug, 
gled long and hard, he was not able to swim against the ebbing 
tide, and he was taken far out to sea. He was picked up by a 
boat belonging to a vessel bound for Dublin. The poor little boy 
was almost lost. The sailors were all very kind to him, when he 
was taken into the vessel. One gave him a cap, another a jacket, 
another a pair of shoes, and so on. 

But that evening a gentleman, who was walking near the plaee 
where the little boy had gone into the water, found his clothes 
lying on the shore. He searched and made inquiries; but no 
tidings were to be heard of the poor little boy. He found a piece 
of paper in the pocket of the boy's coat, by which he discovered 
who it 'was to whom the clothes belonged. The kind man went 
with a sad and heavy heart to break the news to the parents, fie 
'Said to the' father, ** I am very sorry to tell you that I found these 
clothes on the shore; and could not find the lad to whom they 
belonged ; I almost fear he has been drowned." The ikther 
could hardly speak for grief; the mother was wild with sorrow. 
They caused every inquiry to be made, but no account was to be 
had of their dear boy. The house was sad ; the little children 
missed their playfellow; mourning was ordered; the mother 
spent her time crying ; and the father's heart was heavy. He said 
little, but he felt much. 

The lad was taken back in a vessel bound for Liverpool, and 
arrived an the day the mourning was to be brought home. As 
«oon 88 he reached Liverpool, he set off toward his father's house. 



8 FOWEA or A8S0CIATI0K. 

He die! not like to be seen in the strange cap and jacket and shoea 
which be had on ; so he went by the laneSy vbae he wonld not 
meet those who knew htm. At last he came to the hall door. He 
knocked. When the servant opened it, and taw who it was^ she 
screamed with joy, and said, ''Here is Master Tom!** His 
father inthed ottt, and bursting into tears embraced him. His 
mother fainted; ''there was no more spirit in her.** What a 
happy ewniog they all, parents and children, spent ! They did 
not want the monrning. The father could say with Jacob, *' It 
is enough ; my son is yet alive.** 

But what do you think will be the rejoicing in heaven, when 
those who were in danger of being lost for ever, arrive safely on 
that happy shore ? How will the angels rejoice, and the family 
of heaven be glad ! Perhaps when some of you will hereafter go 
to heaven, your fathers and mothers, or brothers and suters, will 
welcome you and say, " I am delighted to see yoo safe. WeW 
eome I welcome ! '* You will not go there like the boy with a 
cap and clothes of which he was ashamed, but in garmenta of 
salvation, white as snow, with crowns of glory that fade not away. 
And what must you do to be ready to enter heaven when you 
die ? Think what it is ; and then do it. 

But remember the great multitude of Heathen children, wha. 
have never heard a word about heaven, and who do not know that 
there is any Saviour for lost men. Suppose you had seen thafc 
Liverpool boy carried out to sea by the tide. How would you 
have pitied him ! Then suppose you had seen the water foil of 
boys, all drifting oat beyond the reach of human help^ How. 
would your spirit have died within you ! When you should have 
turned away, and gone home, how sad you would have felt ! No 
"pleasant bread** could you have eaten thsA ni^t. Bat aU tho 
diildren in Heathen lands ate drifting hopelessly OBward. Cut 
yott tell whither ? 



POWER OF ASSOCIATION. 

For the encouragement of our dear young friends who are inter- 
ested in the Mixnion-work, permit me to report theresaUs of a small 
Juvenile Ai>soeiation in connexion with a auburban school not 
autiiberiBg one hundred chilf^ren. Ldwt year, as a first cffoct, our 
yonnf friends collected £6, 6«. for China* They were so much 
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pleased with the work as to resoWe to try to do more m 1856* 
Accordingly, they proposed a weekly working»meeting, in addi* 
tion to the regular collecting. One made an offer of pocket* 
money, and others made self-denying sacrifices, in order to procure 
funds. At these we^ly meetings Miss Farmer's interesting work 
was read through ; conversation, singing, and prayer rendered 
them pleasing and profitable; and, as a pecuniary result, the 
Association is enabled to remit £20. 0«. Zd, to the Mission-House. 

This pleasing fact illustrates the power of combination for high 
and holy purposes. One or two would have proved unequal to 
the task of raising the amount just stated ; but sixteen or seven* 
<een have succeeded, with ease, pleasure, and profit to themselves. 
They are not tired in this good work, and hope for yet greater 
success. May all our juvenile collectors become earnest, holy 
-Christians ! so will the Divine blessing rest upon them and their 
labours. 

December, 18d5. A. 



AFRICAN KINDNESS. 

** The winds roared, and the rains fell, — 
The poor white many Taint and weary, came and sat under our 

tree. 
He has no mother to bring him milk, no wife to grind his conu 
Liet us pity the white man«-^o mother has he,*' &c.* 

A YER7 touching instance of African sympathy and kindness 
was shown on the occasion of the severe illness of Mr. Hinderer, 
IMLlssionary at Ibadan, Western Africa, by a young Heathen war* 
Chief, whose heart appeared to have been a good deal attracted 
towards the Missionaries. Indeed, the interest and sympathy of 
many of the natives on that occasion were truly remarkable : they 
were continually coming to Mrs. Hinderer, treading with light step^ 
and asking her in a whisper, <^Is father better?'* The young 
warrior, however, by name 0-lom-lo-yo, came every day, and was 
well-nigh heart-broken. <^ He told me," says Airs. Hinderer^ 
that I '^ must pray much for my husband.** The latter was suf- 
fering greatly from thirst and exhaustion, and felt a strong desire 
for some oranges, the season for which was, however, past. There 
sras not one to be had* This was mentioned to 0-lom-lo-yo, who 

* Song of the AfHcan woman to Mungo Park. 



10 KIOHT-TRAVELLIVO TK THX JUVaLEB OF CEYLON. 

imincdiatclj wnt bit teryanu oat into the country to Me if thty 
covld piDcare any; but in rtia. The Chief was Tcry fony. He 
■•id, however, that he must have some; and be therefore set off 
Mmeelf on boncback, galloping to se^eial farms in search ; and 
at night be jocumed with no small ddigbt, and brought back 
dercn. Ha toolc them fanmediately to the sick Uiisionarjy and 
waited untU he saw him derou one» ahnoat grecdilj. The young 
Chief was so pleased that tears filled his ayes. Mi. Hiadercr 
tried to thank him for his kindness. O«]om*lo-yo^ howerery lifted 
iq> bis band. Mid said»«<I>on*t speak I I am too glad.** 



NIOHT-TRAVELLTNG IN THE JUNGLES OP 

CEYLON. 

LIGHTS. 

Iir order to avoid the great heat of the sun, the Missionaries 
in North Ceylon frequently travel by night. When the moon 
shines brightly, this is not unpleasant. The scene is often 
extremely beaatiftd. Now and then wo emerge into extensive 
plains, over which are thinly scattered pkasant trees, not nnlike ». 
|;entlenuHi*s park in England* ^ LnaBensa herds of dser are 
quietly feeding in the distance, or come bounding across our 
path as we break in upon tbo soHtnde of their rich pastnres. 
Again we plunge into the dense forest, where tlio moonbeams can 
hardly penetrate the lofty branches which interlace each other 
above our heads. 

It is very difTerent from all this when the nights are dsrk. 
How do we continue our journeys through the thick woods where 
there are no roads, and across dangerous rivers where there are 
neither bridges nor ferries, when neither moon nor stars give 
Aeir light ? You will say, we carry a Isntem. No, that would 
be of ver^ little use to us. It might be broken by a straggling 
branch, or extinguished in a moment if the man who carried it 
happened fo fall, or a gust of wind might blow it out. Besides, 
our light must be one which can be projected before or behind, to 
the right or to the left, or raised high above the head at a 
moment's notice, on the sudden appearance of danger. We mus^ 
have fire as well as light. 

The natives provide for the case in the fbllowlng manner : — A 
straight brandi about twelve £eet long, and of the thickness of a 
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little boy's lurm, in est from a tree whose wood is known to burn 
eaaly. Whilst it is green and full of sap, eommencing at about 
a foot from one end, they split it through its entire length into 
ten or twelve pieces. It is then bound together again in its 
original form by tough twigs, about a foot apart, and suspended 
from the rooft of their hots to dry. Tfaej fieqnetttiy keep them 
for several years, and the older and the drier they are the better 
they will bum. 

This stick is now called a chooL On starting on a journey by 
night, one of these is held to the fire until the end is thoroughly 
lighted ; a native of the Tillage acquainted with the ibrest is 
appointed to carry it, and, grasping it by the middle to as to 
balance it in hit hasd, he moves on in advaoee^ immediately 
followed by the Missiflnary and his beaicri. Such is our forest 
light. As the chool is not kept ib a constaDt flame, it will bum 
for several hours, if used with economy ; but we always adopt the 
precaution of having one or two in reserve ta provide for acci- 
dents. 

On we move in perfect silence. Suddenly, on our right^ 
there is the shrill trump of an elephant : the chool is waved 
to and fro, and bursts into a beandful flame, illuminating 
the whole region, and there is a loud crash in the forest as 
the huge beast forces his way. We are in no danger, for the 
elepbant is terrified by our torch, and will run as fast and 
as far as he can. On, on, for many a weary mile in perfect 
silence. Those faithful Coolies, who carry upon their heads my 
clothes and provisions, exchange not a single word during these 
night joumeys, but press close upon the heels of my hardy little 
horse. Perhap!i the Biissinnary breaks the stillness by telling 
them the Gospel story, the history of Christ's great love and 
sacrificial death : or, perhaps,— Jiow often is it thus !— he is 
silent, too ; his thoughts revert to his English home, his early 
-childhood, the songs of the Sabbath -school : his heart fills; he 
•begins to sing, and those edioiag woods repeat the rich lay of our 
beloved Methodism ! 

At last we come to a deep and rapid rirer, or, it may be, aa 
inlet from the see, which we cannot attempt to ford till daybreak. 
Again the «Aoof is waved, and again it bmna. Dried leaves and 
wood are collected, and a fire kindled ; the horse is allowed to 
^aze at will. Master and men lie down upon the grass, and are 
«oon fast asleep* 
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Hew uuful was that chool to the Missionary traTcller, and the 
cost was but a penny.! What little boj or girl collected or gave 
that penny ? 

J. TV. 



THE DISAPPOINTED IDOLATER. 

Disappointed I Of what? Of honour, or wealth, ox 
fame ? No. The lover of idols may enjoy this ; but one thin^^ 
he wants, which is far better than all jewels or riches, or crowns, 
and that he cannot have while a Heathen. He has no hope oi 
the pardon of his sins. 

" He reads no promise that inspires belief; 
He seeks no Ood that pities his complaints ; 
He find no balm that gives the heart relief; 
He knows no fountains, when the spirit fidnts." 

But let us listen to the confession of a Hindoo converted tc^ 
Ood at one of our Wesleyan Mission- Stations. For many years 
he had been a religious beggar. On his public baptism, he said, 
^ I have travelled day by day to gather flowers. I have talked 
and put on temple garments. I have made offerings to idols ; yet 
no idol, either in dreams or awake, has said to me, ' Thy sina 
are forgiven. Receive salvation. Thy sins are washed away.** . 
I have fasted and prayed ; but it never said to me, * Escape fron^ 
hell, and enjoy heaven.* ** 

<< Ne VE& said it I " And do you think, my young readers, that 
any idol can ever say it ? Who can forgive sins but Ood only ? 
Vet the poor Pagan is taught from his childhood, that by visit- 
ing his Priests, and by offering flowers, sweetmeats, and money 
to his idol, he shall secure pardon for his guilt, and peace with- 
heaven. 
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WILLIAM KAMA, A KAFFIR CHIEF. 

Kama has been a Christian for more than twenty-five jean).. 
He was one of three brothers who receiTed the Rev. William 
Shaw, when he crossed the boundary of the colony and went into 
Kaffirland, to carry the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ to the 
dark and wretched Heathen. Kama was then a Heathen. He iS' 
now an eminent Christian, and a Preacher of the Gospel. As 
Kama receiTed the truth early in the history of the Mission, so he 
has remained faithful under circumstances of great trial. He has 
been persecuted by other Kaffir Chiefs because he was a Chris* 
tian ; but now Kama sees that even in this life there is a reward 
for the righteous. He now holds a high place among the Chiefs^ 
of Kaffirland. Two prosperous Mission-Stations bear his name :- 
Kamastone, where he lived six years ago ; and Kama's Tribe^ 
where he now lives and worships God in peace among&t his own 
people. Mr. Shaw visited this Station six months ago, and thi» 
is the account he gives. He says :— - 

On the 30th of June, we reached the residence of the Chief Kama» 
I was much pleased with the rapid progress of this place since 
my visit here in September of last year. Mr. Saigeant (the Mis- 
sionary) has been very active, and so have the people. The 
Mission-house is completed, and is a substantial and commodious 
structure ; one portion of it, however, through the entire length of 
the building, is at present used as a temporary chapel. The 
Chief Kama's house, a good brick building, stands at the head of 
the valley, and was erected for him at the cost of the Govern- 
ment, as a mark of its approval of his steady and loyal conduct.. 
His son, William S. Kama, has also erected himself a nice cot- 
tage near the Mission-house; while, following his example, some- 
of the Kaffirs have done the same, and others have erected the- 

VOI. XIII. c 
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improved kind of native huts. The whole are neatly white- 
washed, and placed in rows along the side of a gently sloping 
hill, overlooking a beautiful valley where the cultivated lands are 
situated. This Station was established since the late war, at the 
urgent request of the late Sir George Cathcart. The congrega- 
tions were large on Sunday, the 1st of July. Mr. Sargeant bap- 
tized about ten adult Kaffirs. We also this day celebrated the 
sacrament of the Lord's supper, with a considerable number of 
Kaffir communicants belonging to this place. 

On the 3d of July, Mr. Sargeant held a Missionary Meeting. 
The Meeting was numerously attended by the Kaffirs ; the Mis- 
MOoarie*, and several of the natives, spoke with great effect. The 
4^bief Kama addressed his people in very appropriate terms, 
pointing out what a blessing the (Gospel bad been to himself and 
bis tribe. He said, " When I was baptized, many of my Hea* 
then friends said, ' What a fool he is ! He has now thrown 
sway bis chieftainship. He will never be regarded in Kaffirland 
as anytbh^, now that he has become a Christian.* Now,'' says 
Kama, << is this true ? Have I lost my chieftainship ? On the 
contrary^ you know I have a name in the country, and my fol" 
lowers have greatly increased. I know that this is not attritnic-> 
able to me, but it is the Lord's doing." By many more words 
to the same effect, he strove to impress the people, that they were 
under the greatest obligations to the Gospel and its Missionaries. 
Tbe eoUection was a respectable amount. It had been in the 
heait of Kama and others to propose a general contribution of 
•cattle through his tribe, towards paying the cost of a large and 
:substantial chapel, which they want to build in this place ; but so 
many of their cattle have died lately, that they are not able to 
^ve any at present for this purpose. There is every probabiihy 
4ha( tbli Station will become a most important one in its heiaibg 
•on the spiriutal welfare of this part of British KalTraria. 



NIGHT-TRAVELLING IN THE JUNGLES OF 

CEYLON. 

ALLIGATORS. 

These fioimidaiblc animals ate found in cMisiderablc nanbers 
i all the principal rivets and lakes •f North and East Ceylon. 
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They are often fo be met with, basking in the sun of a tropical 
noon, on the banks of the streams or tanks they live in, lyiog flat 
on the ground, with their enormoos jaws extended to the widest 
possible limit. When in this position, they so much resemble 
logs of timber, that even the experienced traveller is sometimes 
deceived. On the approach of any one, they raise themselves on 
their feet, and with a very clumsy movement hastily descend the 
banks of the tank, and glide away beneath its waters. - 

They are frequently to be seen floating on the surface with the 
upper part of their backs and the tips of their ooset only visible^ 
stealthily making their way to some poor man or woman who is- 
bathing near the shore apparently unconscious of danger, Tho* 
natives are frequently attacked by them. 

There are sometimes amusing adventures, often fatal accidents. 
A short time ago, a man came to the Jaflha hospital with the flerii 
literally stripped from his right fore arm by the bite of an alligator.. 
They are very powerful in the water, and sometimes attack even* 
baiFaloes with success. They are very fond of dogs, and have 
been known to keep close to the heels of a horse in crossing a, 
sheet of water, in the hope that the attendant dog might lag 
behind. The writer, when travelling in North Ceylon some years 
ago, was kindly entertained for a night at the residence of a magis* 
trate. That gentleman showed him the skin of an enormous^ 
alligator which he had stuffed with great skill. He gave him the 
following account. The animal was found lying in the verandah 
of his house one morning early, when the servant rose to open the- 
doors. They are very tenacious of life, and this one was not- 
killed until it had been pierced by seven musket-balls. 

When the Rev. J. Gillings was stationed at Trincomalee, a few 
years ago, it was one day discovered that an alligator had strayed 
into the Mission compound during^the night, and established Itself 
in one of the outhouses. 

These creatures never venture far from their tanks in the day- 
time ; but they travel to considerable distances during the night, 
in quest of prey and on visits to neighbouring tanks. 

The following incidents occurred to Messrs. Walton and Kilner 
in North Ceylon in March last. They were on their way to 
JaflTna, to attend the Annual District-Meeting. In the course of 
their journey, they rested for a few hours at a village called Sem- 
malie, distant from Mullativo seven miles. The two Missionaries 
having obtained a guide and a chool, left the former place one- 

c 2 
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'dark night aboat twelTe o*elock. After about an hour's travellingy 
thej came to the first of two large tanks, separated from each 
other by a strip of forest about half a mile in breadth. The path- 
way was of dry yielding sand, into which their ponies sank to the 
fetlocks at every step, whilst the trees formed an arch above their 
heads so low, that they were often obliged to bend forward upon 
their necks to avoid the straggling branches. One of these Mis* 
sionaries gives the following account : — <* When about half-way 
through this patch of jungle, the man who carried our choal 
suddenly cried out, Muihalia ! (Alligator) ; and, stepping on one 
side, moved rapidly on. Having compelled him to stop and fan 
his chool into a flame, we beheld a spectacle not soon to be forgotten* 
There lay before us a huge alligator twelve or fourteen feet long, 
with his head partially concealed in the bush, whilst his body and 
^tail were so far projected across our path, that there was scarcely 
Toom for us to pass. We directed the cAoo/-bearer to touch the 
monster's tail with the fire-stick, which he immediately did. The 
animal shook his tail convulsively, made a deep hissing noise, and 
emitted a very offensive stench. We might have shot him, but as 
.^here were many reasons why we should not have chosen to leave 
a dead carcase in that particular spot, we pursued our journey. 
No doubt that alligator was on his way from the tank at the other 
end of the jungle-path to the one we had left behind us. When 
we surprised him, he attempted to hide himself in the jungle, and 
had turned partially round for that purpose. 

'< As we were returning to our stations, early one morning, when 
the first streaks of light marked the horizon, we discovered on 
an open plain, with a tank at the edge of it, one of the largest 
alligators I have seen. We instantly dismounted and loaded our 
guns to destroy him. He lay flat on the ground with his cold eye 
fixed upon our movements. Before we were ready to fire, the 
huge beast rose and ran very awkwardly, but rapidly, towards the 
tank. He was shot when about twelve yards from the water. In 
this case probably the alligator was returning to his tank after a 
flight's excursion in quest of food.'* 

Jaffna, October 19/A, 1855. 
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JUVENILE COLLECTORS IN THE SHETLAND 

ISLANDS. 

I roKWABS you some account of the manner in which the 
Cbriatmas Juvenile Offeritig is collected in Shetland. 

At o«r principal Stations, wherever we have a Sabhath- 
school, the collecting catrds are distributed amongst those children 
and young persons who are willing to take them. In Lerwick 
one eard is given to two ecbalars, and these take it alternately . 
to solicit subicriptloiifl. 

But, wherever we have no Sabhath<4icboo1, (as in nearly all 
the country places in each Girenlt,) the cards are distributed 
MDongst the children of our own members. Away from 
the town of lieiwick, the ground gone over by the chil- 
dren is trafy astonishing. Not content with traversing their 
immediate locality, they extend their visits, as I have known in 
mtmy instanceay to distances varying from five to ten English 
miles: and in some cases, when they cannot go to those 
distant placet themselves, the card has been given to the 
care <^ some friend, visiting from that locality, and thus an 
ItMrrcaaed acnottnt has been seeated. It is noticeable, that^ 
althongh the children theroeelve* are extremely poor, particularly 
in the country districts, and a hatfjpenny of their own is a very 
ri^e acquisition, yet should they be the fortunate possessors ef a. 
coin, the little Collector's own mite is sacredly appropriated for the 
heading or completing of the card. The people themselves being 
very poor, and the distance of the population from the residencea- 
of the children sometimes very great, a much longer time is 
required for collecting than in the towns of England. It is a rare 
matter to find on the cards a contributor of a shilling at once. 
Oat of sixteen cards in my own Circuit, only three have subscribers 
of one shilling or upwards. The general contribution ranges from 
oae halfpenny to threepence* The amount raised each year 
must be considered, in the circumstances of this country, as 
highly creditable to the generous sympathy of the poor Shet. 
laftders, and the unremitting exertions of our poor little juvenile- 
CoUectors, many of whom are bat ill prepared for their collecting 
tour, St the most inelcment season of the year, on account of the 

scantiness of theft clothing. 

William Parsonson, 
c 3 
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HARDSHIPS OF MISSIONARY LIF£. 

ANOTHER LETTER FROM HUDS0V*8-BAT. 

September^ 1865, 
Ws are entirely alone. Nothing conld give you a better idea 
•f the country, than to fancy one family living at the Land's £nd» 
another at the Orkney Islands, and another central between these 
two extremes. The past winter was a very long one. We had 
snow on the ground irom the beginning of November until the 
end of May. For weeks together we had ice on the windows an 
inch thick, although our stoves would be red>hoU Mr. Brook* 
ing broke his thermometer in coming here, and, conseqaently, 
could not register the temperature last winter ; but a gentlemaa 
told us the other day at Norway-House, that for months it was 
forty below aero. In bringing the hand in contact with iron, the 
sensation was exactly as if it had been red-hot. Indeed, I wa» 
quite Mghtened one morning in putting my hand to the latch of 
che front door to open it, to find it stick fast ; and this is no 
uncommon occurrence, particularly if the hand is a little damp. 
As you may suppose, we require warm clothing in this intensely 
cold region. 

Out Indians endured great suffering last winter, owing to the 
failure of the fish. Our own fishery was a failure, which threw 
us into great difficulties. Our dogs have to do all the work, such 
as hauling home fire-wood, and logs from the woods for 
building, &c. : therefore they took nearly all our fish. From 
l>eing strangers in the country, we did not get a sufficient supply 
of trading-goods from York ; and we had to part with many of 
our clothes to purchase rabbits, beaver<, &c., from the Indians^ 
to feed our men and ourselves. I could tell you of many remark* 
able deliverances we experienced. For instance, in the early part 
of June our stock of flour was nearly exhausted, and for the first 
time my spirits sunk ; for we had no meat of any kind, everything 
being so scarce. We were daily expecting a supply of provisiona 
from Norway-Houae ; but rough weather detained the brigade. 
On the 11th of June we had cut our last loaf; and I began t» 
despair. My little girl asked me for a piece of bread : when I 
gave it to her, she said, ** Mamma, why do you give me such a 
email piece ?" I burst into tears, for I could hold out no longer i 
but instantly the premise, << Thy bread shall be given thee, and 
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thy water shall be sure,^* was given me, and all my fears fled, I 
knew deliyerance was near. In less than two hours a canoe 
brought us a bag of flour, and one of permican, that had been 
landed at the Fort for us. 

1 am hvppj to tell you we haye every reason to believe we are 
f ahiing the confidence o€ the Indians. During the year e&ghty- 
aeyen have been bapiiied, a goodly number of them being adults $ 
and we have between twenty and thirty meeting in class. 

2 think I told you we did not find any meeting in class on 
our arrival here r indeed, the Mission was in an infant state, and 
St present it is the ^ day of small things** with us. . But we are 
not discouraged nor cast down : we hare daily proofs of the 
Ckmpel of Christ working a mighty reformation in these once- 
degraded, wandering people. Many of them are walking in the 
•fear of €h>d, and seem desirous of finding their way to heaven. 
It is really delightful to see the use they make of their Sunday 
Service, the Gospel of St. John, or their Hymn-book, all of which 
dre translated into their own language. I was told by a lady, 
who travelled from York in the Oxford brigade, that she saw » 
great difference between the Christian Indians and those that were 
F^an : the farmer were either reading or singing during their 
leisure ; while the latter would spend their time in sleepw Our 
•ehool is taught regulnrly; but there is a sad defieiency of school- 
ipparatns. I am hoping to have a good supply from En^and 
tad Canada, On the arriral of the cases, it is my intention to 
give all the school-children a tea on one of the islands, aad distri- 
bute their presents. Mr. Brooking came in from the school a few 
minutes since, and sftid the smell arising from the clothes of the 
children was quite shocking. The poor ehildren have no change, 
end they cannot possibly keep themselves clean. 

A short time since, an Indian, with bis wife and child, came to 
the Mission, to be further instructed in the truths of Christianity, 
and also to be baptised. The day after their baptism the child 
was t«ken ill. I told them to bring it into the kitchen, so that I 
might take proper cam of it, and see to its wants.  But the Lord 
saw fit to take it to himself Mr. Brooking was from home, and 
the parents seemed to look to me for comfnt and medicine. 
I iras greatly pleased with their manner: they loved their 
little girl fondly, and seemed to cling to her with parents* 
natural affection ; but when I told them their child was only a 
2ent blessing, and that the Lord had. a right to take as well 
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wa give them their child, they instantly bowed witih submission^ 
singing and praying all the time. I sent an Indisn in a 
cacoe to the Fort for a coffin ; and the following morning it was 
brought, but nothing with it to make a shroud. I had to take a 
piece of calico, which I had partly cut for a night-gown for my 
little girl, and make a shroud myself. In the mean time Mr. 
Sinclair translated a suitable hymn, and taught it to the school* 
children, which was sung during the funeral service. I was 
both delighted and surprised to see how easily the children 
learn in their own language by means of the syllabic character 
invented by the late Mr. Evans. This was the first time the 
Indians at Oxford had seen a corpse dressed in grave-clothes ; 
and they looked amazed, and were also much pleased, that I 
should do it myself. The usual plan with this people has been to 
bury their friends just off in the woods where they have beea 
hunting, digging a hole In the ground, and wrapping them In a 
blanket. We have now, however, a suitable place selected for a 
burying-ground, and the Indians are going to fence it In, where 
ill their dead will in future be buried. 

■I have sent yon a view of 4>ur Mission, sketched by Mr. Kjacm 
«on ; but it is not quite correct, for we have neither steeple nor 
bell. However, he supposed we should soon have one ; but I see 
no prospect, unless some extra effort is made for that purpose. 
Indeed, the church is not boarded, either Inside or out My 
dear husband says he never worked so hard when he was a young 
man, as he has done on this Mission. Every article of furniture^ 
besides making the house habitable, has been made by his own 
liands. Mr. Brooking likes the country very much ; and when 
we get our books, and a few little comforts from England, we 
«ha]l be much more comfortable. 

EHxabeth BrooJdng* 



THE LITTLE JEWISH GIRL. 

Some years ago, a good man was sent to a large town in 
Holland, to see if he could persuade the Jews to listen to the glad 
tidings of salvation. He went first to call at the great houses^ 
where the rich people lived, and tried to give them his message, 
and to tell them something about Jesus. But no, they would 
not let him come in. The heart of the Missionary was very sad 
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He thought, " Must I leave this great city, and do nothing for 
these poor Jews?" And then he thought again, that God bad 
promised a blessing to all who work for him, and tbgt if the rich 
would not listen, perhaps some of the poor might be glad to hear. 
So he turned into a narrow, dirty lane, and soon found himself 
near a miserable-looking house. The door was open; and a 
woman, who ww standing there, told him that some Jews lived at 
the back of the house, and that if he would go through the 
passage, he would find them« At last he came to a small dow, 
and lifted the latch, and went in. In one eomer was a woman, 
looking very pale and hungry ; and in another, lying on a sort of 
bed made of sea-grass and/ags, was a little girl, looking also very 
pale and ilL The latter raised herself up, as the Missionary 
came towards her, and looked at him with surprise. She wondered 
to see anyone coming into that dismal place; and her eyes bright* 
ened when he began to talk kindly ^d gently. He told them the 
story of Jesus, that most little Christian children hear so often, 
but which this poor little one heard for the first time ; and then 
he went on to ask them how they lived, and whether they had any 
one to work for them, and bring them something to eat. The 
woman said that her husband was dead» and that she had a son 
who tried to work hard, but could get very little to do. The last- 
two or three days they bad been almost without food; and,, 
excepting two cold potatoes, the little girl had had nothing for 
some hours. The Missionary gave the woman somethi^gi and 
knelt down with them, and thanked Grod for having sent him 
there. 

Some days passed away, and again the Missionary found hi» 
way into that dark little room. He was too happy to teU the 
child what she wished to hear ; and he not only gave her mother 
a Bible and some tracts, but he begged that the daughter might 
come to his Sunday-school. His offer was gladly accepted, and 
she used to attend very regularly. She took great pains to have- 
her lessons perfectly learned, because she loved them. She loved 
Jesus, and she hoped some day to go and live with him ; so that 
she took delight in hearing and learning his word. 

But I must finish my story. Some four or five years patsed 
away, part of which time she spent in learning a trade, that she. 
might be able to work for herself and her mother. During this 
time she still went to the school, and gave great pleasure to her 
teachers. One day they sent to tell the Missionary that she 
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taken ill, and that the doctor thought she was not likely to get 
well again. The Missionary saw her several times during her 
illness ; and, though often in great pain, she told him, again and 
again, that she was '* quite happy.** On one occasion he asked her 
what part of the Bible she would like him to read. She replied, 
^The foorteenth of John;*' and on being asked why, she said, 
"Because it tells me about that home to which I am going." 
She soon became much worse, and on the morning of her death, 
she sent her mother for the Missionary, as she wished to see him 
once more. He went, and, finding her very ill, he said to her, 
•*•' My child, you are not afraid to die '" " No," she said, with a 
smile, '* Why should I ? Christ has conquered death." A few 
hours after, her happy spirit went home, as she had said, to be 
with Jesus. 

Children's Jewish Advocate, 



THE FATAL ROCK. 

Not long ago I visited a rock on Ascension Island, which is 
several hundred feet high, and memorable in the history of this 
people. Many years since a Qut^i lived near it, who wanted the 
head of a fish ; and because her husband would not give it to her, 
she was so grieved that she bound her little child to her shoulders, 
and walked backwards over the awful precipice ! She had every 
wish gratified in youth, as all children have here ; and now she 
could not have her will crossed ! This story teaches : — 

1. The danger of indtdgen^e. Children on this island are pets, 
and are never required to do what they ^' do not want to do.'* 
This poor Queen had been indulged all her life ; and now her 
will broke^ because it had not bem bent in youth. 2. The cold" 
ness af Heathenism. There is nothing in it to warm the soul, 
and keep in exercise the gentler emotions of our nature. Every 
where it makes its victims proud, passionate, without natural 
affisction. It made this woman self-willedf she valued the head 
of a fish more thaa the Uvea of herself and her child* 

Youth's Dayspring, A. A, S, 
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«HOW SHALL THEY B£LIEV£ IN HIM OF WHOM 
THEY HAVE NOT HEARD ?'• 

While a Miuionary wm reading to some Greenlanden the 
history of our Saviour's agony in tlie garden, one of them said, 
^ How was that ? Tell me that once more ; for J would fain be 
saved too.*' He was astonished at what he heard, and tears 
rolled down his cheeks. After this, he frequently came to the 
station to learn more of the love of Jesus. He lived to preach the 
Oospel t» his countrymen. 

TELL me that again, 

It seems too Aiuch for me ; 
Speak of that heaven where Jesus dwells. 
And where I too may be. 

But did he die to save 
]lf y soul ftom endless woe ? 
How shall I love him as I ought. 
Who loved poor sinners so ? 

But tell it me again, 

1 never heard of this ; 

I knew not of eternal pain, 
Ox everlasting bliss. 

My heart has long been dark ; 
But this has made it bright : 

why did it not dawn before, 
This glorious day of light? 

Why came it not before, 
That I to God might bow ? 

1 might have served him all my life. 
As I will serve him now. 
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METHODIST CHAPEL AT BALAKLAVA. 

You have all heard about the dreadfnl war in the East. But 
you must not think that because war is so awful^ and generally so 
wicked, all who are engaged in it are bad m^n. Many of them, 
like the soldier mentioned in the tenth chapter of the Acts of the 
Apostles, are devout men that fear €K>d. Now, some of thes^ 
good men wished to have a chapel in which they might worship 
God, and they have got a building where they meet together; 
Sergeant William B. has sent a little sketch taken of the chapel, 
and I am sure you will be pleased to see it. You wonder, per- 
haps, ^hich of the buildings in the picture .is the chapel: it is 
that on the left, hand side with the ragged roof: it does not look 
very handsome, but the great God regards not the b«ilding : he 
has made it glorious with his presence, for he is worshipped in 
spirit and in truth in ^is humble dwelling. Sergeant B. says,' 
in a letter to a friend : — 

*< We have yet the did house on the side of the hfll, the same 
as it was when you was here. I have made no alteration in it as 
yet, but I am going to do soon ; I trust it will soon be too small 
ibr ns. Thank God, it has not been opened in vain. Blade as it 
Indeed some time ago, it often is made glorious within with the 
presence of a gracious and loving God. We have a few gathered 
in from the world, just as a token or a mark of the presence of 
God with us, to let us know what he will do by his Spirit with 
us. We have had some fresh hands out this last week, inquiring 
their way to Zion. 

'' I hope there will soon a mighty change take place in these 
careless ]>eople, and that they will be aroused to is knowledge of 
themaelves. There is one thing that strikes me very much, that 
we have not lost a single member. by the war that I can hear ofj 

vol.. XIII. i> 
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and I do belieTe it is on account of tfae earnest prayexs of our 
people at home.*' 

This is the onlj chapel the Methodist soldiers hare at present. 
A month ago a Missionary left England to go to the East, that he 
may preach to the soldiers, and help and encourage them in the 
ways of holiness, and try and persuade others to join them ; for 
though there are some good men among the soldiers, there are a 
great many that are Teiy wicked. The pious soldiers are Tery 
anxious that the blessed news of salvation, which makes them so 
happy, should be sent to the Heathen nations who have never yet 
heard them. 80 they have collected some money, and have sent 
it to England. They first sent £20 for the Mission in China, 
since that they have sent £20 more for the Missions. When 
Sergeant B. sent the first £20, he said : — 

<< This money has been given by Wesleyans and others who 
wish to help forward the work of the Lord in China, and collected 
by me ; and I hope that the good people at home will be encou- 
raged by it, and try and bring more of this army to know Jesus 
Christ as their Saviour.*' 



SOLDIERS ! SOLDIERS IN THE CRIMEA ! 

Dear youko Friends, 

I DARE say you have heard very much about the present war ; 
and perhaps some of you, like the writer, have met with some 
who have been plunged into grief by the loss of a brother, 
husband, or parent. In the bitter cold weather of the last 
winter, I was employed, with a friend, in finding out the 
needy and destitute; and we met with a respectable, good- 
looking female about twenty-five years of age, (Irish,) whose 
husband was in the Crimea, and on that account, particularly, 
she became an object of our attention ; and moie than once 
the tidings from the battle-field was favourable, and then tbeie 
was a rumour of indisposition, and soon after, she was made 
sad indeed, by finding she was a widow with little ones. In 
our route, we heard this relation from an aged widow:— .^< My 
son (a fine young man) had been made a prisoner by the 
Russians, from whom he soon found means to escape: but 
he was pursued, and so pressed, that he took to the sea, and 
actually swam several miles, and so got clear of his foes.** 
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A third case was that of another widoir, whone ion was with 
the army before Sebastopol, She and her daughter attend the 
Wesleyan chapel; and their anxiety was evident; but thejr 
hoped the Lord might spare him; yet they had many fears, 
which, alas! Were soon to be realiied; for he fell a ptey to 
disease, which has been as cruel as the sword — the sword is 
never satisfied, saying, lilce the leech, << Give, give! ^ We fear 
that war is an unmixed evil, over which we should mourn. 
Even David, who was engaged in righteous war, of Ood's 
appointing, against the enemies of the Lord, because of their 
enormous sins, was not permitted to erect the temple of God's 
holy services, because he had shed blood. I am very sure 
we ought to pray to the Giver of all good, that he would end 
the scourge, and give us and the nations happy days of peace 
and amity. (See Isaiah ii. 4.) But we have some very pleasant 
news, both from the navy and the army. Many a sweet sound 
of praise and prayer have come over the waters from some 
of our soldiers and bailors. How delightful that must be in 
' the ship and in the camp ! It reminds me so much of former 
days in the West Indies, that I have said to myself, ^< Would 
I were with the dear fellows to join in their warm-hearted 
services ! In Barbadoes, and also in Grenada, we had bands 
of fine men, who loved the peace-giving Saviour; and how 
they used to sing his praises ! It was good to be there. Two 
of them (Sergeants) left the army, and were employed as 
Masters of two of our day-schools. 

In Grenada, the chief officer very kindly gave us the use of a 
room dose by the barracks, where we had soldiers meeting; for all 
present, excepting myself and friend, wore the red coat. Someofthem 
were noble men indeed, (Grenadiers,) more than six feet high 
Bless the Lord ! we have two hundred of them in church- 
fellowship at Balaklava, and they have had a Missionary Meeting, 
and are to have a Missionary forthwith. If former days could 
return, the writer would ray to the Missionary Committee, <<Here 
am I, send me.*' Anyhow, I should like to be with them, and 
tell them of the bleeding Lamb of God. 

*' Visit us, bright Morning Star, 
And bring the perfect day ! 
Urged by faith's incessant prajer, 
iio longer, Lord, delay : 
D 2 
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Now destroy the enTions root ; 

The ground of nature's feuds remove ; 
Fill the earth with golden fruit, 

With ripe millennial love. '* 

Of think Of the soldiers ! Pray for the soldiers ! 

Yours truly, 

A SMur of Ihe Cran. 



A LETTER FROM JANE WESTCOTE, WHO WAS A 
SCHOLAR IN THE MISSION^GHOOL, MADRAS. 

PRAISE TO THIS TRIUKE GOD, THE FATHER, THE 80K, 

AND THE HOLY GHOST. 

To my godmother, the most honoured and respected Madam, I, 
Jane Westcote, your goddaughter and handmaiden, with grei^t 
submission, write this petition to apprize you the following things. 
The manner in which the Lord had graciously brought us, who 
were, from the time of our infancy, drowned in sin and ignorance, 
to the marvellous light in Christ Jesus, is as follows :.*- 

When I was reading in the Wesleyan Mission-school which 
was established by the late Rev. Roberts, my father had left us 
(including me and two sisters, brother, and mother) under the 
roof of my uncle, who, being a staunch Heathen by profession, 
compelled us to worship idols, as he himself did. But we, who 
knew what the ways of the Lord were, consented not to his request ; 
and be, therefore, thinking that we would perhaps become Chris- 
tians if we attended the school, prevented us from coming to the 
school. When we withstood him by attending the school regularly, 
and did quite reverse to his wish, he having said, vehemently, 
that '^ if you would insist upon going to the school, you shouldn*t 
be in my house," took our things, and having thrown them out, 
drove us at last out of his shade. And when all our own relatives 
thus hated us and despised us entirely, my mother, having kept 
us for a short time in a neighbour's house, requested the honoured 
Madam, Mrs. Hardey, who had then the charge of the school, to 
receive us ; and so she readily did. When we were learning, we, 
having felt, by reading the Scriptures diligently, the need of Jesus 
Christ, who, having been nailed on the cross, shed forth his blood 
for us ; and we, caring much of the things of our soul, often 
*^Toposed within ourselves, << How shall we be saved, if we be still 
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in the darkness of Heatheniftm f '* and we, finding at last the 
only good thing to be done, is, to become Christian as soon as 
possible, spoke earnestly to Mrs. Hardey, who, baving fully 
examined us, took iis into her class ; and when she observed that 
our spiritual feelings increased day by day, she spoke to Mr. 
Hardey, who asked the consent «f our mother, and baptized us, 
both siatem* 

Mr. Uardey seeing the pursuit of my studies about three years 
in the school, appointed me as a Teacher, and committed to me a 
few Heathen and Ctiiistian girls to teach them sewing, &c. After 
we had attended to sewing, &c., which were, in fact, useful to the 
body in future life, we had grace enough 6rom the Lord to read 
the Scriptures, and to speak to them of the spiritual things, 
«8 wdl as of the superstitious ceremonies of Heathenism. And 
they who heard us speaking, having made up their mind to come 
into the light of the Lord, spoke to their parents fervently, and 
many were baptised by the Rev. Jenkins, though their parents 
had strictly forbad tbem not to become Christians. But the 
baptism of my mother, with my sister and brother, was long 
postponed till the arrival of my father. When we wrote to 
him of our baptism, he was greatly offended, and was not willing 
to come to us for about three years, nor send us any assistance 
during that period. 

Though we were thus forsaken by all, yet the. Lord of Israel 
had not forsaken us. Moreover, when I was in the school, 
a Christian, named Ambrost*, who lost his wife, happened to 
come and leave his child in the school, through Daniel, my 
Teaciier, When he was in the habit of coming to the school fre- 
quently to see his child, he having inquired of me, with Daniel 
his brother-in-law, spoke to Mrs. Roberts and Mr. Jenkins, 
to marry me. They both having consented to his request, who, 
married me on the iSth of February, 1853. After I left the 
school, which was indeed a blessing to me by Ood, we suffered  
much about two years on account of having no employment, and 
the Rev. Rogers, of the Church Mission, ultimately employed 
us both. At that time my father, as soon as landed fh)m 
Rangoon, was much displeased on hearing our baptisms and 
the marrrage, which took place without his notice. And he is 
now much offended with us living separately in a stranger*s house, 
hitherto. Now my mother with her two children is ready to take 
upon herself the great seal of baptism. We had, by the graee of 
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Qod, * femile child, wblU we vfre tuTing the Rer. B*«eni, 
who, viih hii miilreu, aLood ■• ipmuon, ud the bkb« wm 
EbritleDed bf the Dime of Kilt LobIii. The Cleigjmui vfaom 
we eerte now ii expecliog •hoillj to go to PsUmcollab, and we 
don't know lenllf where iholl *e be again emplojed. We are all, 
by the mercj of Ood, doing well, and we are likewiae auiloui to 
hear of your healih. Mj Iwa aisleri are (till in the echool, aod 
proiecule their coune of itudj. I hire wcilteo to you once  
letter, (bniugh Mn. Hardejr, and I doa'i know whether yoa had 
received It or not, and at lul, I, Jane jour goddaughler, 
AmbroM my huiband, Mary Irving and Thangum, my two 
(iaWTt, aod inj brother, and (he babe whieh waa lately gircn bjr 
the Lord, do hereby bend out knee*, and preient our beat reipect* 
firal to Qod, and then to yon. And h waa our eamat dcaiit ts 
let you know all iheie ihlngi. 



SovETiUEs OUT young Mend* want lo know what kind of 
dieatei lo make to aend abroad to the Utile children in hoi coun- 
irlea. The dreu of the children in the engnitng, taken tnai a 
large picture In the <' Chuidi Intelllgencir," li « * ei; auitable one 
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for the little Negroes, and the natives of South Africa, and of the 
Friendly and Feejee Island*!, In very hot countries, the children 
need only one garment,— a white or striped shift for the boys, and 
a print dress for the girls. 



LETTER FROM THE REV. WILLIAM MOISTER. 

I HAVE pleasure in dropping you a hasty line, to inform you 
of my safe return from Namaqualand, after an interesting tour of 
five weeks, and that Mrs. Moister had been graciously preserved 
in tolerable health and comfort during my absence. In the 
course of my visit to the respective Stations and Mission-schools 
I saw much to excite my admiration and gratitude to Ood ; and 
on some drcnmstances of Interest I may probably, if I can find 
time» write you on some future occasion ; but at present I must 
confine my observations to the interesting school at Khamies- 



On Monday, November 6th, I found about one hundred and 
sixty scholars assembled, who went through their exercises in 
Dutch and English in a very pleasing manner. But when a large 
basket was brought into the school-room, containing the presents 
for distribution, every eye sparkled with joy. These presents 
consisted chiefly of little ready-made garments for boys and girls, 
and pieces of print kindly furnished by fHends in the Isle of 
Wight, Yorkshire, London, and Cape-Town ; and I thought I 
had sufiident to furnish at least one article for each child present, 
most of whom* appeared in needy drcnmstances. aThe distribution 
proceeded with great interest for about an hour, as particular care 
was taken to give to each scholar the article most likely to be 
suitable. When the entire stock was exhausted, and not an 
article left, I was sorry to find that two clauses had received 
nothing. I called them up, and I shall never forget my ftellngs 
on seeing twenty-three little Namaqua boys and girls present 
themselves, some of them almost destitute of clothing, and others 
with nothing but a piece of sheep-skin for a covering, with looks 
of sore dlsappointmant, as I had nothing left for thenu I could 
only attempt to console them by an assurance that they should 
not be forgotten when I received a fresh supply of presents for 
Mission-schools, from dear friends in England. Now what can 
be done for those twenty-three little Namaquas, and many others 



eonnccled with our ichoali, who are poor Bnd dcit[tale? Will 
lome of Ihe youthful rcaden of the '■ Juveiiilc OSciiag," hot- 
rounded with all ths bleuiogi and eomforta of happy Eogliih 
bomcs, give a piaciical BDiwer to the question, " What can be 
done to promote ihi temporal and ipitltual welfare of the poor 
Namaquaa of Soath Aliica f " 

Voun affcctlonarely, 

miliam ntDisler. 
Cape-Totm, Cape <if Good Hope, December ^h, IBSS. 



TRIALS OF MlaSIONARy LIFE. 
AMoitBHT the trial* of Misaionaiy life, a lery wre one la tlie 
aeparaiion of parent! and children, and hutbaods and wiies. A 
Alluionary '■ wife in a faieign land wia ttty ill, ao ill it was 
feared ibe would die : it was hoped a voyage to England wouM 
aave her life. When her paiaage waa going to be takeo, the 
queatlon vat, Shouid her huaband go with her, or ahould ahe go 
alone F Now, thia ftHationaTj** wife loved the Heathen, her boa- 
band waa uaefnlly employed amongat ihem ( ao *be aald, 
" Dreadful a» it will be to put with my huaband, I date not take 
upon me the rcaponsibility of taking him from hia work." " And 
dreadful the parting waa," aaya a dear relative, wbo wai preaeat ; 
" I hope I may never witness anaihcr auch a scene i but she waa 
right, and I believe the I<ard will bleaa her for ihs eiaai)Je ahe 
haa thua given^ othera." The Lord did bleat her. In ber 
eakneu aha was carried on board with her two 
her fellow-pa asengeia received her kindly; abe 
ih a apeedy voyage ( and waa received by her 
I in England in improved health ; and it is hoped 
aufficieaily recovered to return to her huaband, 
lie lovea ao welL " I felt it to be my dniy to 
remarked to a friend on her arrival In England ; 
[lat duty been performed, not without the coat of 
id dlatreaa. The atarting teara, when abaent 
oned, tell loo plainly how great the trial ii ; but 
her a hundred fold for all the aecriliceB ahe haa 
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PARTING. 

What mean y« by thU wsUing, 

To break' my bleeding bemrt ? . 
As'if ,tbe love that t^nds ub 

Could alter or depart ! 
Our sweet and holy anion 

Knows neither time nor place ; 
The love that God hati planted 

Is lasting as his grace. 

Ve clasp these hands at parting, 

As if no hope could be ; , 
While still we stand for ever 

In blessed unity. 
Ve gaze AS on a vision- 

Ye never could reeall ; 
While still eaph tho^gbt is with. you. 

And Jesus with lis all. . 

Ye say, '* We here, thou yonder, 

Thou goest, and we stay ; ** 
And yet Christ^s mystic body 

Is one eterrially. 
Ye speak of different journeys, 

A long and sad adieU ; 
While still one way I travel, 

And have one end with you. 

Why should ye now be weeping 

These agonizing tears ? 
Behold oar gracious Leader, 

And cast away your fears. 
We tread <me path to gloty, 

Are guided by one hand ; 
And led in faith and patience 

Unto one fatherland. 

Then let this hour of parting 

No bitter grief record $ 
But be an hour of union 

More blessed with our Lord. 
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With him to guide and «a?e us. 

No changes that await. 
No earthly separatioDy 

Can leave us desolate ! 
SpitUu Hymns frmn the Land o/ lAUher, 



A MISSIONARY CHRISTMAS-TREE. 

Some of our young readers will perhaps remember our telling 
Chem, in our Number for June last, of a little Hindoo girl, who 
has been adopted by a kind lady in England, and placed under 
the care of the wife of a Missionary in India. We have now a 
little farther account to give them, showing that the story has not 
been altogether useless. 

The pupils of a school, in the town In which the benevolent 
lady referred to resides, have just afforded a pleasing proof of the 
interest they took in the history of little Grace Providence. And 
they did so in this way :— 

Several months before their holidays, they agreed, at the sugges- 
tion of their governess, to exhibit a Christmas-tree on the day of 
their breaking-up ; and, instead of presenting the articles suspended 
on it to each other or to their friends, to give them for the benefit 
of Mrs. Hardey*s girls* school in the city of Mysore. They worked 
very hard, and kept their purpose secret till all was complete, a 
nice fir-tree procured, set up in the school-room, and covered with 
Missionary offerings,— all sorts of useful and fancy articles, which 
our readers will better imagine than we can describe to them. 
When all was ready, they sent a polite message to the lady, who 
had not the slightest idea of what these young people had been so 
long and so earnestly doing, inviting her to come and' see their 
holiday Christmas-tree. How greatly was she surprised and 
pleased to find that it was a Jl^issionafy Christmas-tree, and that 
her own efforts to do good had already, in this delightful way, 
silently borne fruU for India 1 She, of course, cheerfully took 
charge of the gift so gracefully offered, and, with some addition^ 
it will in due time find its way to Mysore in aid of the school 
which Mrs. Hardey has esrablished there. 

Now could not some of our young friends elsewhere also do 
something of this kind next year for Heathen children ; who, as 
Christmas comes round so pleasantly to us with each revolving 
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yjf^Tt never hear of Christ, know nothing of him who would so 
gladly receive them, if only they knew him, and would come untO' 
bim ? But how shall they come, unless they be brought ? And 
bow shall they be brought, unless we send them Missionaries and 
the Bible ? And how shall we send Missionaries and Bibles in 
sufficient numbers, unless we exeit ourselves more than we have 
yet done, and, like the offerers of this well-laden Missionary- tree^ 
with its beautiful banner, " Fruit for India,** deny ourselves of 
some present gratifications, that we may do the more good to 
others, and receive a greater reward for ourselves hereafter ? 

" M^ork for some good — ^be it ever so slowly ; 
Cherish some flower— be it ever so lowly ; 
Labour ! — all labour is noble and holy — 

Let thy great deeds be thy prayer to thy God.** 
Manningiree, January &th, 1856. 



A LETTER FROM ERZROOM ABOUT GENERAL 

WILLIAMS. 

Erzroom is a place not far from Kars, where part of the 
Turkish army was that was besieged by the Russians. If you 
have not heard about the taking of Kars, your parents have ; and 
they will tell you how Geneial Williams and his brave troops 
held out against the Russians till they were nearly starved. I 
read, in an American paper, the other day, a letier from a Mis- 
sionary at Erzroom to his young friends in America, that I think 
you would like to hear. 

The letter is about General Williams, and his physician, Dr. 
Sand with. It is as follows : — 

General Williams, a British officer who now commands the 
Turkish army at the city of Kars, has been very kind to the 
Mifstonaries, as also to the poor and despised Protestants in 
Turkey and Persia. lisst winter he stayed at Erzroom, with his 
interpreter and physician. Every few days they used to come 
and see us. They always rode upon beautiful Arabian horses $ 
and several soldiers followed them. Our little girls became very 
much attached to the General ; and they would sit upon his knee, 
and piay with his sword and silk tassels, while he told them pretty 
stories. We were all very sad when these officers had to go away 
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to the war ; for we were afraid thej would never come back again/ 
Two of these little girls received each a letter ftom the General's 
physician, a few days ago. He told them that he was riding out 
with a few men, not long before, when they were seen by a large 
party of Cossacks, who rode furiously towards them, and shot at 
them. The doctor and his men hurried back to their camp with 
all their might, to save their lives. But, although they had good 
horses, they did not all escape ; for two or three of ihtiit number 
i/ett shot, and fell' dead on the plain 1 

Erzroom, where we lire, is not far from Georgia, which ia a 
part of Russia ; and the people have been afraid, ever since the 
war began, that the Russians would come to take the town. And 
when news actually came that ten thousand Russians were only 
about ten miles off, all the people were very much frightened. 
The men shut their stores and their shops, and remained at home 
with their families, keeping their doors fastened. Scarcely any 
body can be seen in the streets, except Turkish soldiers ; and aa 
most of these are wild men from the mountains, many are almost 
as much afraid of them as of the Russians. From the window of 
the room where I am writing, I can see a multitude of white tents 
on the bills east of the town, where the soldiers stay. We are 
expecting every hour that the cannon will begin to roar, and the 
thirsty plains around us will be wet with the blood of dying 
men 1 

In the mean time, the little children of the Missionaries know 
and see very little of what is going on. They are quite secure in 
our stone houses. They can run and play in the halls, or in our 
little gardens, which have walls so high that nobody can look in. 
There are three of thein. We hope they will all become the 
Saviour*s dear children. 
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PREPARATION FOR BURNING A HINDOO 

WIDOW. 

Hany a poor widow would be glad to be buried with her 
husband; but that is no reason why people should murder them, 
as they used to do in India, and as they do in some countries to 
this day. The wicked and foolish Heathen kill the widows, and 
the fatherless children ; but Christianity teaches us to be kind to 
them. " To visit the widow and the fatherless in their affliction, 
and to keep ourselves unspotted from the world,** are important 
parts of pure and undefiled religion in the sight of God. 

We have saved the lives of tens of thousands of widows in 
India; but we have not sent Missionaries enough, or opened 
schools enough, to teach them and their children the way to 
heaven. Let us give more and pray more, that the poor widows 
and fatherless children in India may have the Gospel preached to 
them. 

Mr. Campbell, once a Missionary in India, speaking on the 
state of females there, said : — << Poor thing ! when she comes 
into the world, the first thing that she meets is her parent's 
frown. If she is permitted to live, every step she takes, from the 
cradle to the grave, is to sink her deeper in degradation and 
misery. In childhood, every member of the family despises and 
ill-treats her. When she grows up, she is the detested drudge of 
alL If she is betrothed to a husband, she is removed to the 
house of her mother-in-iaw, there to be subjected to further insylt 
and degradation. She is married to one who never loves her, 
and to be treated as a beast of burden. If she is hungry, she 
moiit wait till her lord has eaten, and then take his scraps. If 
she does wrong, there is no expostulation but the lash. If she 
goes on a journey, she must not walk by the side of her husband, 
but keep at some distance behind him, and carry the burde^ 

▼ Ot. XIII. E 
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Should death deprive her of her hushand, she, too, must he mur- 
dered, that she may, as it is supposed, go with him to the world 
of spirits." He continues, '< I have stood by one of those horrid 
murders. I saw an Indian female walk round the pile, and then 
sit down beside the dead body of her husbiuid. I saw her take 
the jewels from her ears, and the bracelets from her hands, and 
give them to her relatives. I then saw her own son take a torch 
and set fire to the pile, and in a few moments the flaming canopy 
over her head was pulled down, and the fiendish yells of the 
multitude drowned her shrieks of agony. O, I wondered that the 
earth did not open her mouth, and swallow up the murderers ! ** 
Bless God, this shameful practice is no more allowed : it is put 
a stop to in the British dominions. Little readers, pray for the 
females of India ; think of them when you are happy in your 
homes, happy in your schools, happy in the house of Ood. 



DOES JESUS LOVE THE JEWS ? 
*' I have loved thee with an everlasting love.** (Jer. xxxi. 3.) 

Does Jesus love the Jews ? We love 

The land which gave us birth ; 
And Canaan was the sacred spot 

Where Jesus dwelt on earth. 
0*er Judah*s circling hills he trod 

In childhood's sunny hours ; 
He drank of Jordan's shining wave, 

And gatherM Sharon*s flowers. 

Does Jesus love the Jews ? We love 

Our own dear native tongue ; 
The accents of our flrst-learnt prayer, 

The hymns which first we sung. 
And every word which Jesus spoke, 

Holy, and pure, and true. 
Was in the language Eden heard, 

The language of the Jew. 

Does Jesns love the Jews ? We love. 

More than each other friend, 
The sick one o*er whose coach we watch, 

The little child we tend. 
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'T was IsreteV* dead whom Jesus raised^ 

*T was IsraePs babes he blest, 
'T was IsraePs weary burdeaM sons 

Who came to him for rest. 

Does Jesus love the Jews ? He wept, 

0*er Salem^s coming woe, 
Such tears as sorrows of his own 

Had never caused to flow. 
He died ; love hath no greater proof 

Which even God could give. 
Than that the Lord of all should die 

That dying men might life. 

He rose, and Jewish eyes beheld 

His triumph over death, 
And first on Jewish hearts he breathed 

His spirit-giving breath. 
And yet another proof of love 

To Israels sons was given, 
'T was in the act of blessing Jews 

That Jesus went to heaven. 

Does Jesus love the Jews ? O, then. 

In every Christianas heart. 
And prayers, and thoughts, and glorious hopes, 

Israel hath surely part ; 
Eternal life to owe to Him 

Who once was bom a Jew, 
Can they who love the Saviour fail 

To love his brethren too ? 

y. r. 



MARIA WILSON. 

** Depart, my child ! lent for a litile while 
Our drooping hearts to cheer; 
Dear was thy loving voice, thy gentle smile, 

Ah ! who can tell how dear ? 
The sands are run, — ^too quickly falling. 
The Giver comes, — bis own recalling, — 

Depart, my child ! 
E 2 
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<^ Depart, my child ! angels are bending down 
To set thy spirit free ; 
The Saviour holds in heaven the golden crown 

He won on earth for thee. 
Yes I now in him thou art victorious, 
Go, share his rest and triumph glorious, — 

Depart, my child !" 

This little girl was bom in the Friendly Islands, in the South 
Seas: there she lived all her life, and there she died. Her 
parents went away from England, many years ago, to teach and 
try to save the poor Heathen from perishing. Her father was a 
Missionary, and lived among a strange people, and talked and 
preached in a strange language. Upon those very far-off islands 
of this round world, where Maria was born, the feet of the inha- 
bitants are almost directly opposite to our feet : there she spent 
her life's short day. She never saw our happy land ; but she 
could talk English, and also Tonguese. While still very young, 
she was fond of reading ; and when she had finished reading any 
thing very interesting or aSTecting, especially the lives and happy 
deaths of good little children, she would go to her papa in the 
evening, and say, " Papa, I have been reading about a good little 
girl, or a good little boy, who died and went to heaven : please 
may I tell you all about it ?^' Often would she sob and weep, 
while talking about those dear little ones whom Jesus had taken 
to himself. The Holy Spirit was then working upon her heart, 
preparing it, by his gracious influence, to receive his grace, and 
preparing her soon to join the happy spirits of those who had died 
in the Lard, and safely reached that better land, where they see 
Jesus as he is. 

Maria had not so many advantages as the children who live in 
happy England ; yet Much was her diligence in learning, and her 
love of good books, that she made rapid progress for her years. 
Missionaries, and other friends, who sometimes visited her parents, 
were greatly pleased and surprised at the extent of her knowledge. 
While very young, she could read her Bible correctly, and would 
often repeat from memory several hymns, one after another, 
which she had learnt. She knew the First and Second Conference 
Catechisms, with the Scripture proofs; also a short Catechism of 
Scripture History. She felt great pleasure in reading different 
volumes of the Child's Magazine and the Juvenile Offering, and 
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would put in a mark wheze she left off, that she might not miss 
any part. 

Though little Maria had enjoyed good health, and teemed 
likely to live long, yet the Lord and Giver of life determined 
otherwise : her days were numbered ; his holy will was, to remove 
her early to the paradise above, where, in that <^ world of spirits 
bright,'^ she will live and bloom in immortal youth. She was ill 
only a very short time s like a flower of the field, which, when the 
blighting wind passes oyer it, soon withers and dies ; so little 
Maria only survived twelve days after she was first seised with 
spasms in her 8ide,'before she was cut down, and passed ** through 
the valley of the shadow of death" home to glory. 

Daring the first four days she suffered much pain ; but, after 
that, she was easier, and appeared to be getting better. Her 
anxious parents began to rejoice in the hope that she would yet 
recover : she seemed to be improving so nicely, that they thought 
the worst was passed, and that their much-loved Maria would yet 
be spared to them. But their fears were again soon excited by 
seeing her drooping and sinking under her affliction ; yet they did 
not think that her end was so near. They often used to talk to 
her about Jesus and salvation. On the Friday before she died, 
her mamma said to her, *' My dear, we do not know whether you 
will get better or not : you may die in this affliction. Do you 
pray much?" She answered, ** Yes, often." "Do you know 
that you are a sinner, and have sometimes done things you ought 
not to have done ? Are you sorry for it ? and have you begged 
of Jesus to forgive you ? " She replied, " Yes." When asked, 
if she felt the Saviour blessing and supporting her in her increas- 
ing weakness, she said she did. On Sunday, the last day of her 
life, when asked, " Do you love Jesus, and think that Jesus loves 
you ?" she replied, << Yes ;" and the question, *^ Do you feel that 
he blesses you P '* was also answered in the affirmative. In the 
evening she appeared worse, but felt little or no pain, only great 
weakness. The Doctor was called in ; and when he saw her, he 
informed her mamma that she must prepare her mind, for the 
child was dying. Her papa said to her, " My dear Maria, are 
you going to Jesus ? " She made a great effort to speak, and 
said aloud, <'Yes." Then, leaning her head, and closing her 
eyes for about ten minutes, as if going to sleep, she quietly passed 
away to the mansions of glory. Thus died little Maria Wilson, 
aged 8«Ten years, three months, and eighteen days. 

X 3 



42 OUT-DOOR PREACHINO IN IKDIA. 

When she was put into her coffin, all the native children 
belonging to the school came to see her, because they had loved 
hei while she was living ; and when she was buried, all the Local 
Preachers and Class- Leaders, male and female, living at Uibifo, 
attended her funeral. She had lost a little brother called William 
about twelve months before; and her body was laid In the same 
grave, by the side of his. The weeping parents of those dear 
children, when obliged by affliction to leave the island of Tonga, 
did not florrow as those without hope because of their little ones 
whom they had buried there: no; they expect to meet them 
again in the kingdom of heaven, 

" Where death shall all be done away. 
And bodies part no more,' 



»f 



there to dwell with Jesus for ever and ever. 

OUT-DOOR PREACHING IN INDIA. 

Ik Heathen countries the Missionaries find it a good plan to 
go into the streets and villages to preach to the people : sometimes 
they get rAther rude and rough treatment, as Air. Sanderson did 
when he preached out of doors to the Hindoos in Bangalore. 

He says, — Our chief work is Canarese preaching. We go in two 
parties to four villages and six places every week. A brief 
account of some of our morning labours will give you the best 
idea of the work. 

One day I went alone to the front of a native printing-office 
that has been given up. I soon had a shower of lime and sand 
from the top of the house, of which I took not the slightest 
notice, and the congregation immediately put a stop to it. Just 
as I had finished my sermon, a short Brahmin came up to where 
I was standing, a little elevated, and confronted me with no very 
polite language. I called the people to attend to him ; when, to 
my surprise, he drew out a quarto manuscript, and read a sermon 

that he had prepared with " firstly," " secondly, " " thirdly," a 

weak attack upon Missionaries for coming to destroy religion. I 
replied to him ; but, not relishing such home-thrusts, and their 
being assented to by the rest of the people, they raised a noisy 
disturbance, hallooing, hooting, yelling like furies, and hastened 
oflT. A goodly number remained, to whom I gave a short address. 
As I passed down the street, a peon came out of the public office 
to meet me; inquired why I had not preached there for some time ; 
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and begged that I would not cease to come regularly now, as by 
continual preaching the people would learn wisdom. 

When near home, I spoke with great liberty, and apparently 
with the Lord*s blessing, preaching a sermon indeed, to a man 
whom I found trying to obtain merit with God by feeding nests of 
anis by the road-side ; showing him the way of salvation by the 
atonement of Christ. 

I went to the native printing-office corner again. A Brahmin, 
who is my never-failing foe, drove away <ivery one who attempttd 
to stop and listen. 

I preached near the mosque. A Mussulman, behind whose 
house I stood, angrily ordered me and the crowd away, on account 
of women being in the nearest apartment. I tried in vain to 
soothe him into civility ; and, after preaching for a while, went 
to the opposite side of the street, and stood upon a heap of sand 
about twenty feet distant. After some profitable discussion and 
preaching, I was about to leave, and evidently only in time to 
avoid insult. Two young Mussulmen showed signs o^ mischief, 
and politely begged me to converse with them a little longer. It 
was clear that some trick was ripening ; and as I stood alone, in a 
notoriously bad neighbourhood, and a deep sewer two feet behind 
me, I very humbly, according to native custom, asked " per- 
mission'* to go. Their habits of politeness prevented their 
refusing me, though they pressed me to "honour" them a little 
longer. The hooting, yelling, and pieces of earth that followed 
me showed that the plot had been discovered only just in time. 

I went again to the printing-office corner. I had not preached 
long before a stream of water came from the top of the house 
upon my back and shoulder. The crowd laughed for a moment, 
but instantly resumed their attention when they saw that I neither 
stopped speaking nor noticed it, but coolly put up my umbrella. 
Upwards of a hundred people assembled from all parts, most of 
whom were anxious to hear, and eager to stop the mouths of 
opposers. 

THE BIBLE LEARNERS IN THE BLACK FOREST, 

GERMANY. 

FROM THE JOURNAL OF A BIBLE COLPORTEUR. 

In my journey through the Black Forest, (he writes,) I came 
to 8 district where great ignorance prevailed, where there were 
few Bibles, and those few were little read or understood. C 
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evening, I held a meeting in a village, to which all the inhabitanU 
were invited. An hour before the appointed time, a number of 
young people came thronging about me while I was writing my 
journal, and gaxed at me as if I had been a wild beast ; for a 
meeting relating to the Bible was something very extraordinary 
in these parts. At length I laid aside my journal, in order to 
talk to them ; and asked how they employed their leisure time, 
particularly on Sundays. They told me they had nothing to do. 
This grieved me, and set me trying to think of some employment 
for their minds. I then remembered that a Christian lady had 
once told me, that if ever I came to a place where the word of 
God was scarce, but where there would be a wUlingness to receive 
it, she would afford the supply. I asked the young people if 
they had any Testaments at home, and finding they had not, I 
told them, that to any one who would learn the Epistle to the 
Ephesians, in the course of a few months, I would give a New- 
Testament ; at the same time showing them a small copy. This 
excited great admiration, foi they had never before seen a pocket 
Testament. They were then told, that whoever was disposed to 
earn such an one, might give in his name after the meeting. I 
heard them whispering to each other, *' I shall learn it;" ''So 
will I;** &c; and, in the course of a few minutes, every one 
(there were fifty.seven present) undertook the task. 

A similar compact was formed at several other places I visited 
on the same journey, and the number of learners became so large, 
that I feared I should want more Testaments than my friend was 
prepared to give. It was, therefore, with some hesitation, that I 
informed her, when we next met, of the engagement I had made; 
but she was delighted with the scheme, and gave me a commission 
to purchase as many books as I needed, promising to supply me 
with more, if I should require them, for the same object. This 
filled my heart with joy, for the plan could now be continued. I 
had long wished to do something to benefit the young, but had 
not hitherto discovered the way. 

In the course of a few months I revisited my learning societies, 
to see if those good resolutions had been kept, and found, with no 
little gratification, that not only had the Epistle to the Ephesians 
been learnt, but, in some instances, another besides. After hear- 
ing it repeated, I asked if they would not now learn something 
else, though without any further reward, and they immediately 
agreed to do so. Encouraged by this success, I tried to form 
-Ular societies in other places. At one village I regretted to 
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see only giowD-up people at the meeting, and abked the parents 
where were their children. They replied that they did not care 
to hear about the word of God. " Well, then," said J, " give 
them a kind message fimm me, and ask them if they would not 
like to earn a New Testament, by learning the £pi8tle to the 
Ephesians by heart. They must be between the ages of fourteen 
and forty ; I exclude school-children, because they have enough 
to learn at school. Let all who like to undertake the task come 
to me to-morrow morning.** They promised to tell their chil- 
dren^ but did not think they would care anything about it. The 
next morning, however, a hundred and forty-four young people 
of both sexes gave in their names. Afterwards a woman came to 
me with a child of seven years old, and, on my asking what she 
wanted, told me that her little boy had been teasing her all the 
morning about a Testament ; and when she had told him that he 
was not old enough to learn a whole Epistle by heart, he said, 
" Then, mother, learn it for me { ** so she wanted to know if that 
would do. <' Certainly,** 1 replied, '< so that the task is learned 
by some'one ;*' and the mother and child went home delighted. 

I will BOW speak of some of the blessings which have attended 
my labours. 

When I returned, after a few months, to the villages referred 
to above, we held a meeting, which was attended by all the 
learners. After it was over, I had classes of ten or fifteen to 
repeat the Epistle in chorus, which was done correctly by the 
greater number. It required two evenings to hear them all. On 
each occasion we commenced by prayer, and by reading and 
endeavouring to explain a portion of the Scriptures, which 
induced the young people to ask me to hold a similar meeting 
especially for them ; this I accordingly did on the following day. 
They were very attentive, and so much moved that sometimes a 
general sob was audible, and I had to raise my voice in order 
to be heard. At the conclusion, they agreed to learn another 
Epistle, and sixty others joined the hundred and forty-four ; so 
that nearly all the unmarried young people were now learning 
from the New Testament. Those who did not learn, were rather 
looked down upon as people who did not care for good things. 
The parents told me that the children were often repeating ihe 
Epistle to each other when they woke in the morning, and before 
going to sleep at night ; and that they met together to teach each 
other on Sundays; that in the spinning-rooms, where formerly 
all sorts of evil were practised, the spare time of the young is 
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oecnpied in committing a portion of the New Testament to 
memory. They thanked me heartily for the great improvement 
in their families, and said, they now perceived how much they 
had before neglected them, and promised to learn what they 
could, if I would set them a task for themselves. Many have, 
through these means, come to the knowledge of their Saviour ; 
and have renounced the world, perceiving that the love of God 
and love of the world cannot exist together. Many asked me the 
meaning of particular passages, thus showing that they thought 
upon what they learned. 

But now I was in a difficulty ; my claims on my friend^s purse 
had already been so large that I could not expect a continued 
supply from her ; but I could not bear to refuse the people. 
Sometimes, when at a great loss, I made known my wants to 
other good friends, who would give me a few kreuxers or florins ; 
but still I hardly obtained enough to pay the expenses of car- 
riage; so nothing remained but to apply again to the same 
source, from which I always obtained the needful aid. I carried 
on the work with this lady till the number of learners in eighty- 
five places amounted to two thousand one hundred and sixty*one. 
But at length my friend told me that I must try to find help from 
some other source, for she could not possibly continue to defray 
the whole expenses. This pierced me to the heart; for her 
Kberality had enabled me to give the word of Ood to so many 
people, and, among other*, to those of two Roman Catholic 
villages. Now, who will help me out of my difiiculty ? Many 
have suggested, that the expenses might be lessened bv allowing 
the children to pay half the cost of the Testament ; but I have 
not found this to answer, having seldom obtained more than a 
small number of learners when it has been proposed. Besides, it 
is a greater achievement to get many people, especially those who 
are not very poor, to learn a long Epistle, than to give a few 
kreusers. I therefore think it best to adhere to the old plan ; 
but to do this I must have help, — and may the Lord of the work 
send it to me speedily 1 



PRAYING IN THIBET. 

People in Heathen countries feel that they ought to pray ; 
and as they do not know the true God, they pray to false gods. 
Have you ever heard how the natives of Thibet pray ? Poor 
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people! they have never had the Bible; so they do not kno«r 
what real prayer is, or how to worship God with the heart. I 
will tell you what a traveller says about their prayers. A^ter 
describing the way in which they make paper, and then print it, 
he says : — 

But what do you think had been printed ? Each sheet con-^ 
tained one hundred and thirty repetitions of the one mystical 
sentence, that goes up, morning, noon, and night, from men, 
women, and children, aided by all the iamas and prayer- wheels in 
Thibet, Om mani-pani om ; which means, <' O may I be absorbed 
into Buddh.'* (Buddh is their God.) 

In the printing-room was a cylinder, six feet in diameter, which 
turned by a handle : four sheets of the papers were pasted toge- 
ther, and ten thousand of them, so pasted, were put into the 
cylinder, to make a large mani-pani ; and this being turned round 
twice in a minute, the people supposed that in one hour are oJBTered 
six hundred and twenty-four millions of prayers ; in a day, four- 
teen thousand nine hundred and seventy-six millions ; in a year, 
nearly five and a half billions : and they also believe that, accord- 
ing to the number of prayers thus offered, is the degree of holiness 
attained by the devotees who place them in the wheel, even while 
they are eating, drinking, and sleeping. 

Mr. Hue tells us, that smaller prayer-wheels than this, called 
tchuJsorsy may be found in every brook in Thibet and Tartary, 
left to be turned by the waters ; in every tent, hung where the 
draughts of wind will keep them going ; within the temples, and 
in niches outside the temples, where each passenger may give 
them a turn as he passes by. Sometimes, whole rows of these 
praying-machines are kept revolving by the breeze, like wind- 
mills ; and, as if this were not enough, at the entrance of every 
town and village is found, io another form, a mani ; a kind of 
causeway, generally from four to six tt^t high, roughly built up 
of the stones that lie around ; its flat, or slightly -sloping, roof 
covered with pieces ef slate, on every one of which a lama has been 
asked to write, Om mani-pani om. Sometimes this mani is half a 
mile long. If a childless man wishes for a son, the traveller for a 
safe return, or a shepherd for the safety of his flocks, he deposits 
his praying-slate on the mant, and is sure that his prayer will be 

heard. 

The Book and its Missions, 
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A NEW SONG. 

The Bible tells us of a " new song." And when good people 
die, we sometimes say, "They have begun to sing the 'new 
song.' *' It is pleasant to think that our friends who have gone 
from us, because God took them, have joined that blessed choir. 
They even who never praised God with their voices in hla 
earthly sanctuary, have a place among those who say, " Thou 
bast redeemed us to God, by thy blood, out of every kindred 
and tongue and people and nation ! ** 

But people sometimes begin a new song in this world. In 
Heathen lands it is so ; and very pleasant it is to see such things. 
Missionaries are greatly cheered, when they find persons casting 
aside their old songs, and learning something better. A good 
man in India once had this pleasure. A poor woman, who had 
sung Heathen songs all her life, was heard singing a hymn 
of her own composing. And what do you think it was ? Yoa 
will not suppose that she had found out such sweet words as you 
have learned : but for an ignorant Hindoo you will think it very 
good. Here it is : — 

To my poor house a stranger has come. 
Even King Jesus, the Beloved of Heaven. 
I run to bid him welcome ! 

With gods of stone what more have I to do ? 
I clasp my Saviour's feet ; 

My soul clings to Jesus. 

The Lord of all is my Father now ; 
Jesus is my brother now ; 
I shall not want. 

Since I clasped thy feet to my bosom, 
Rich, rich am I, O Jesus ; 
O, leave me never ! 



Voutha^ Daysprinff, 
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TRAVELLING IN HUDSON'S BAY. 

The mode of travelling in the Hudson's Bay Territory is 
novel, and for the most part dangerous. In the summer it is in 
hoats or canoes ; in the winter season it is in sledges -drawn by 
dogs, or on foot, with snow-shoes. But the summers are short, and 
the time for voyaging is short also ; and, during the greater part 
of the year, all travelling is either on foot, with snow-shows, or 
in sledges drawn by dogs. 

How should you like to travel as the man in the sleigh does, 
lying down, and well wrapped in furs ? The dogs seem to be going 
on very nicely, and well pleased to trot along over the snow. 
Good dogs ! they are very useful to the people who live at Hud* 
son's Bay. Mrs. Brooking says, "Our dogs do our work ; " and so 
they are very careful to feed them ; and sometimes go without 
food themselves that they may give food to their dogs : they feed 
them mostly on fish. The Indian who goes behind has got oii 
his snow-shoes; these are made of two pieces of light wood, 
fastened together at both ends, and spread out near the middle ; 
thus making a long oval, the interior of which is filled up by a 
sort of net- work, made of deer-skin threads : they are from three 
to five feet long, and from fourteen to eighteen inches wide. 

The Hudson's Bay sleigh, or cariole, is made of a very thin 
board, usually not more than half an inch thick, and twenty or 
twenty-four inches wide, and ten feet long, turned up at the front 
two and a-half feet. On this thin and smooth platform is 
built a box of very light wooden frame-work, covered with the 
skin of animals, leaving a sufiicient space behind for the traveller's 
trunk. These sleighs are drawn by four, six, or eight dogs, and 
attended or driven by two Indians— one of them going before the 
dogs to guide them, the other following the sledge to steady it, 
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and keep it from upietting. With such a team, travellers journey 
thirty, forty, and fifty miles a day ; and they have been known to 
make oyer sixty miles in a day* 



PITY FOR THE HEATHEN. 

THE STIKG GIFT OF A SUNDAY-SCHOLAR. 

Elizabeth DuscATf was for some time a scholar in the first 
class in the Newark Wesleyan Sunday-school. Her regular 
attendance, serious deportment, and desire fbr spiritual instruction 
were very gratifying to her Teachers. 

This dear girl was much attached to the Sabbath-school. When 
declining health prevented her being there, she always expressed 
great sorrow. Her kind Teachers have reason to believe that their 
efforts and prayers on her behalf were not in vain ; but, by 6od*fr 
blessing, were the means of salvation to her immortal souL She- 
often expressed a wish to become a Teacher in the school ; but aa 
unening Providence ordered otherwise ; for at the age of fifteen 
she was called out of time into eternity. Her father, who was 
colour-sergeant in the Royal Nottinghamshire militia, was removed 
with his regiment to Ireland, on the 27th of last December. They 
had only been two days at Athlone when Elizabeth was taken so 
mnch worse as to be confined to her bed.*^ She sank very rapidly^ 
and died on the 1st of January : her dying words were, *< Dear 
Jesus, receive my soul.*' A few hours before her death, she 
requested her love might be sent to her companions in the Sabbath- 
school, and hoped they would fi>Uow her to Jesus. She also 
desired her love to her Teachers, with many thanks for the valuable 
instructions she received whilst under their care. 

Whilst she felt the blessedness of the Gospel herself, she was 
anxious that others should experience its saving power; and 
manifested her love to the perishing Heathen by frequently drop- 
ping her pence into the Missionary box $ it being a custom in the 
8anday.school to call the attention of the children on the Sabbath 
afternoon to the subject of Missions, when the box is handed to- 
those children who are wishful to present their free-will offerings t 
also, by her dying request, that the whole of her money, her own 
savings, amounting to £1, might be sent to Newark and put into 
the Wesleyan Sanday-school Missionary box on the first Sundaf 
in the new year. 
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This short accoant of £lisab«th BuncMi is given with the hope 
4hat the zeedexs of the << Juvenile Offering ** will follow hcv 
example x that, like her, they will he attentive to, and gratefol 
fittf the inetnictions of pious Teachers; and we earnestly pmy 
that, whether they die sooner or later, their dying prayer may he 
like hers : ** Dear Jesus, receive my soul.*' It is hoped that this 
little incident will serve to augment their zeal, and lead them to 
.put forth every effort for the advancement of the Miieion cause. 

W. T. 



DESIRE OF THE TU&K8 TO BEAD TUB 

SCRIPTURES. 

<< Where Stamhoul*s towers are gleaming. 
With crescent lifted high. 
The cross of Christ is heaming 
Amid the eastern sky.*' 

The Lord can hring good ont of eviL We all know what an 
^vil thing war is. I will tell you of some good that is doing in 
-Constantinople, since so many Englishmen have been there, in 
•consequence of the war : The people of Constantinople, who are 
mostly Moslems, or Mohammedans, are beginning to Tead the 
Bible ; and the Bible is sold there openly. A few years ago, 
professing Christians used to tremble before the Moslem, and with 
fear spoke of their religion ; now they may talk about Christi* 
anity as much as they like. The Turks, since they have mixed 
more with the English, have begun to think more favourably of 
the Christian religion, and to doubt if their own religion is the 
best. A Turk, the other day, asked another what he thought 
of the Koran (the Koran, you know, is their Bible). He fhmkly 
answered, " It is false I " This was said to a noble-looking, tall, 
nrhite-turbaned, grey-bearded Turk. This Turk had gone to a 
Missionary and inquired for the Testament that the English 
Priests were selling all over Constantinople. The Missionary 
gave him one. <<Ah,*' he said, '^that is it.*' He put It under 
the folds of his garments, saying, he should read it carefully. 
A man has been employed to sell the Scriptures in Turlcish on 
the bridge between Oalata and the eity, where there is a ceaseless 
throng of people passing to and fro. He has sold a great many. 
He keeps no other books in sight; and he cries out to the 

p 2 
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Moslems passing by, <^ Holy book I take it ; take it ! ** They 
often turn round and look at the books, always with respect 
Another man, a Moslem, asked the Missionary for leave to open 
a sull for the sale of the Turkish Scriptures in the great bazaar 
in the city. 



CHRISTMAS JUVENILE OFFERING FOR 1855. 

Vou will be pleased to hear that the Christmas Juvenile Offer- 
ings this year amount to more than they ever did before — six 
THOUSAND THREE HUNDRED POUNDS have been collected 
by the children for the Missions. 

It is an offering well pleasing in the sight of God ; and the 
many instances of good done in foreign lands, of which you are 
constantly reading in this Magazine, show that your efforts and 
prayers are not in vain. I have just received a letter from Fecjee, 
and you will see that some of the little Feejee children are following 
the good example of the children of England. 

I was very pleased, says Mrs. Collis, to find in one of the Numbers 
of the *' Juvenile Offering," a short time since, that the little children 
of South Africa had been helping forward the cause of Missions, by 
way of their *' Christmas and New- Year's " contributions ; and I 
thought your readers would like to know the little Feejeeans in 
Lakemba have begun to do something. On the first Wednesday 
after New YearVday, one hundred and eighty-one of the children 
connected with the schools in Lakemba brought or sent to us thefr 
<^ offerings,'* consisting of native cloth, reeds, which we require 
for fencing in our houses, a little oil, and a mat, altogether 
amounting to £1. 28, 6d, We had told them what the children in 
England were accustomed to do, and explained to them the 
purposes to which these moneys were applied, and they soon made 
up their minds to help also. I am sorry to say, however, that the 
children of Tubou, the chief city, on whom so much labour has 
been bestowed by the Missionaries, did not participate in this 
desire to do good, and contributed nothing. We hope by the 
time New-Year comes again, they will endeavour to do better. 

Nandy, Feejee Islands y October 29th, 1855. 
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HETfiODISM IN F£SJ£J^ 

FA&BC A X.ETTES VROV DA. HABVCY. 

If ^Q)x wish to know, s^iys Dr. Harvey^ what the WeAeyfOiB 41^ 
^oiog at F.e^^e, g^t Ma Kobert Young^s ^' Southern World.** li 
.■giy^s ^ truepiqtuxe of the state of society two yeats a^o ; bat the 
Iwt j^u has b^ep a y.ery eventful one. Heathenism is fast break- 
ing vp^ .Wid thou.^wds v^ore than can be supplied with Teachers 
.are an^o^s to ^u. They now count the ^tendants on public 
vophi|> at thirty tho.ustmd— being more than treble what they 
were last y^ar. Yet^ with all this, the Heathen cruelties epcist 
•close jijp to tl\e Nan4y Mission, though that has been open for 
seven years. A few days before we arrived two instances of 
■^F»i^'WJi^^ .occurred close to the village. In one case t^e Mis- 
aiomury WM successful in |;etting the people to give up a part of 
the cooked body for burial ; but in the other they refused insult- 
ingly, beginning to eat the flesh off the limbs in the very presence 
of the J!|^issipnary. 

AN ACCOUNT OF WONa-ELA^^AMA; OB, 

MRS. WON&, 

M CONVERTED CHINESE WOMAN; AS RELATED BT 
HR. BRJDOMAN, AN AMERICAN MISSIONARY. 

W^ baptized y^terday Wong-fka-mama, which, In p^i^n jBog- 
lisl^ is ^ M^ Yellow." Woag is the name of her hvisband-s 
ianuly ; and we may write, thtn^oxe, instead of Wong-ka-xoama, 
the morje sim]4« i^ame of Mrs. Wong. Her husbfiAd is a sea- 
faring man, aged fifty-four. They have bu.t one child, a ao9, 
ithictyHO^e yeazs of age, who foUows the business of his father. 
7bey have one grandson, a lad about thirteen years old. When 
;^ ^belUoQ bcoke out here two years ago, this whole family, 
wkh one of the grandparents, resided in this city, Shanghai, not 
^ery ^ar i^roni the hous^ of one of the Missionaries. One day 
Mxs. Wong w<as passing the door of his hojuse, when he was 
yiwa^JD^ ,an4 he^d him apeak, of Jesus, lucid of his 4y:wg to 
4^e men ^fo, fin and mis#ijf> That sermon seems to jbuave led 
to the change in her mode of life. 

TJ^ fitfoUf 9 Jlike many ot}ie»« w^^s 4nYpx fkom the dty by the 
^kri^ jira^ In fo^tx to c^ny ^ his business, AJlr. Wong hiiwd a 
iMN«w in a nsig^b^^urij^g town, o^ the nvtx pe^ this 4ty s h«t 
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his son and his aged father were both confined within the walls of 
Shanghai. As women were allowed for a season to go in and 
ont of the town, Mrs. Wong often, in passing from tlie house in 
the city to the one in the neighbouring town, came to our house ; 
sometimes she would tarry two or three days and nights. In thib 
way she came to learn more of the plan of salvation. There were 
others, during the troubles, going and coming ; but she was found 
to be exceedingly attentive, and always deeply interested at the 
hour of worship. About this time the Rev. Mr. Wight, then living 
with us, at her solicitation, succeeded in rescuing her son horn 
the dty ; but not long afterwards, by some accident, the house 
was set on fire, and the infirm old man, the grandfather, more 
than eighty years of age, perished in the flames. 

No longer having any one in the dty to care for, and her husband 
and son being much abroad, Mrs. Wong became a more constant 
attendant on the means of grace. At my first conversation with 
her, more than a year ago, I found her apparently a dedded 
Christian. Her purpose to follow Christ and serve the true GocI 
has continued unshaken. As is often the case with Chinese 
women, she has a great deal of character ; but she is exceedingly 
illiterate. Her ignorance is surpassed only by her determination 
to live and die a disciple of the Lord Jesus. 

Since the recovery of the city by the imperialists, the faniily 
has commenced rebuilding their house, and this has brought 
' Wong-ka-mama back again to Shanghai. She supeiintends the 
building. Her hasbaud allows her to act as she pleases in religions 
matters ; but her son opposes and ridicules her, as do some of her 
other relatives. This opposition brings out more folly her 
' Christian character. 

The son, who provides the money for rebuilding, insists on 
having all idolatrous rites and usages preserved in his part of 
the house ; she, however, succeeds in having her part deared of 
all these vanities. I have repeatedly been at her new home. 
Mrs. Bridgman has also been there twice, and arranged for a 
' "weekly visit. These visits have been made, partly in order to- 
bring her neighbours and friends to some knowledge of the Oospdl^ 
but chiefly for the purpose of instructing and encouraging this* 
resolute believer. 

Her deportment yesterday, when she was baptized, and her 
answers to all the questions put to her, were perfectly satisfactory. 
She seems readily to comprehend the nature and foree of the- 
Christian doctrines ; but it is kilmost impossible for her to commit 
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to memoty even tha vbole of the Lord's Prafet. In ha wkf, 
hovcTer, ths lumi cooitiDt It her dBTotitau; uid for ihM pni- 
pOM »he bad prepared  « cloMt " In h« new house. Her little 
gimdiOD, who la Jiatt rick of a fcTcr, has learned b]r her example 
W B«y, in hU own toogne, Tien, long ko ya, or, " Fuhet in 



THE SACRED WATEB-CAaBIEB. 

The man with a hamboo 
across hi> ihoulden feu a cha- 
tie OT earthen vessel suspended 
at each end oTthe bamboo with 
coir tope, one of wliich cootains 
water from the Oanges, and 
the other some of the mud of 
the same river. Ha may hare 
journeyed Ihousaodi of miles 
to procure the water and the 
mud, and intends them either 
for sale, or carefully preserves 
them for the benefit of himself 
and relatives. The water I*- 
holy, and is thought to possess 
infinite virtue. ThemudlsalW 
SBcicd and Tery piecioua ; by « 
timely nte of it the Hindoos 
believe an immortal bdng ma7 
make propitialion Ibr his son], 



Happy la the individual wh» 
poetesses both these relics flom the Ganges ; and happier he who 

-has some friend to fill bts mouth wilh them while he is dying. 
These ceremonies performed, he aniicipatta nonghl but bliss. 
The sorrowing relaiirea are sluo comforted with having aemed ■» 
mncb for their deceaaed fdead. Often the mod is put into a 
mould, representing an eastein fnneral, and is sold In thin dry 
cakes to the aniiona purcbaaera. Dear children, have you no 

' ranse for gratitude that jou hare not been taught to atueh ancb 
merit to the mud of the river Thames ? 

TeU roe, then, who hath made you to differ ? Great are your 
privilegesi great alao will be the account to be given of them. 
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fPROVIDENTIAIi ESCAPES PKOM SERFENTS. 

Osrs S»bb«ch a^teraooi^ Mr* Oriffith wm in his stttdy in /«®9#> 
ipreparkig for his ^ye^g ifirvice^ and, xequiriog a Ultle addilio;^ 
light in his room, he turned one of the Venetians, when a snfd^ 
thrust his head between a Venetian, and was within five inches 
'4}f Mr. Griffith's forehead, when he suddenly started back and 
summoned assistance. The snake was killed, and found to be 
Mof a very venomous kind* 

Shortly beforie we left Jafffi^y one evening Mr. Griffith received 
gk m^Ut, m^j the ll^t heing rstther dim, he went close against the 
•taUe to xead it. While 4oing ao, a native man, standing in 
die verandah, exclaimed, Pambuy ayyah^ pam^^ '^ Snake, Sir, 
snake ! '* Mr. Griffith was so close up to the Mk^ h'^ could not 
'look around without moving his feet. N# faj^yyjog whese the 
snake was, he calmly inquired, ^< Where, v^ef^ Om who 
was present saw the creature between his leet, 9f^ exclaimed^ 
-^'JUeap backwards, he is between your feet." * This request v^as 
■quickly obeyed. The servants heard the cry qi Pam^ and 
' iirere soon present with sticks, and succeeded in kill^g him also* 

Thirteen months ago I was sitting in .t^e ^oinlr^ifidro Mission- 

hotuse, near a window, and seeing something twisted in and out 

^ the Venetians, I thought an idle person had, for ffuk of better 

.employment, amused himself with twisting a|Hiece ^ cqk4 P^ and 

oijLt. Without a miwnent's reiQection, I xesc^^d to semove the 

/icord; and, approacihing very near, you may im^gMie, if y^^ease, 

fny horror in findin|; the &ncied rope was « p94Mf¥» ptmbu, 

#be ^te ^f which would have caused my death in a very short 

4ime. My screams soon brought assistance. Tfae creature was 

 iHglktened^ i^ushed down the Venetiaus, and then about the to^sp, 

{ w^s in, trying to escape, ^is efforts were vain ; #8 we (Qcnsaien- 

itionsiy kill aU snakes whenevepr w>e have th« .ofifiortuaiiKy 4»f 

4«iingso. 

A few days either before or afbsr tfae a^ve eacape> I vas «Mb- 
io^ my hands, and I was in^u^cod to look iMldcar ^ faille* I 
4Lnow not wbctt mad^ me do so^ as I .w^ not tlnen tl^ypking 4»f 
v«n«kes. fiowever, I was again shocked )>y seeing tone about the 
distance of a foot from the place where I fa|^ Mo<vl the ^ngm^t 
4iefai!e;. 

J lenow lOne individndl who«nffei»d piMifully fioun the jMHMMtt 
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dread he had of coming in contact with these venomoas reptiles. 
He was a slave to fear ; and felt it necessary to pray earnestly 
that he might be delivered from such distressing fear. His prayer 
was heard ; and his prayer was also remarkably answered by the 
prayer-hearing God, who never turns a deaf ear to entreaty for 
help from Him. This individual is now labouring in the Mission 
fieldy mercifully freed from the perpetual fear he previously 
endured. Learn from this fact, dear children, that any trouble, 
however small, may be safely taken to the throne of grace ; foe 
nothing is beneath the care of Him who is touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities. 



THE MACEDONIAN CRY. 

^* Come over and help ub." — Acts xvi. 9. 

Dear Saviour, when with pitying ear 
This weeping, helpless cry I hear, 
3Iy trembling spirit turns to Thee 
And whispers, *' Here am I.^>-send me ! '* 

O, echo of a world's strong cry-i. 
" Come over-.-.help ns, or we die "«.- 
I hear my Saviour's voice in thee. 
And murmur, << Here am I^-^end me.^* 

These humble feet may never roam 
Beyond my sweet, my mountain home ; 
Yet still my willing prayer may be, 
*' My Saviour, here am I— ^end me.'' 

<< Send me "—by patient, noiseless deeds,—- 
By toiling where Thy guidance leads; 
I need not cross the swelling sea 
To prove my earnest cry, " Send me." 

« Send me " — ^by love, by zeal, by prayer ! 
*' Send me "—or how, or when, or where ! • 
For still my earnest cry shall be, 
** My Saviour, here am I — send me." 

Caroline A, Biiggs^ 
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NEWS FEOM HUDSON'S BAY. 

My BXA& Faievd^ 

As we art dailjr expeeting the wlntet « 'Exprett " to past up, 
1 write a line, knowiflg well yon will be pleaied to bear bow we 
are getting along in this far-off Imd. 

I am just returned from my usual winter walk, « distance of 
two miles on the frosen river. In conseqaenee of tbe immense 
qnantity of snow that has already falkn, we have only a narrow 
track, barely wide enoogh for one person to walk, made by the 
dog-sleds in hauling home fire-wood. The Hist fall of snow 
commences in October, and it will not be off the ground again 
until the end of May ; so that we have eight months of winter. I 
am sure the mere thought of this will chill you i but we have to 
•endure the reality: indeed, I do not think I could stand the 
Tigour of the climate, but for the use of tbe cold bath and out- 
>door exercise. Our dear little girl is growing away nicely, and 
enjoys herself amid all her privations. I feel very much some- 
times for her, when she asks me for some little things, such as I 
was accustomed to give her in Canada, and I have not got them 
to give. I can assure you the sacrifices we have made are great ; 
yet I do not repent, but would do just the same over again. It is an 
honour to be engaged in such a noble enterprise, and encouraging to 
witness daily the great changes which our holy religion is effect- 
ing in the lives o£ these once degraded people. In the space of 
eighteen months, fifty Indians have professed to have found peace 
with God, and are formed into a Christian church, besides some 
forty others who were off hunting when the classes were formed, but 
who have renounced Heathenism, and have been baptized. I hope 
4^ar people will not suffer much from hunger this winter, as the 
fishing turned out better this fall than last. Our school is still 
progressing, though slowly. Mr. Sinclair cannot get along as he 
could wish for want of books, and all he haa to teach them is the 
•old stock we found here. Owing to the late airival of the ship^ 
we could not get our cases brought up : it will be June before we 
<shall receive them. We are badly off ourselves for want of 
clothing, not having received anything since we left Canada, and 
not being able to purchase anything suitable here. 

We have some very interesting young people on our Mission, 
who are attaching themselves to us, and are daily growing in my 
esteem ; twelve of our schooi-thil^an are meeting in class, and 
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deUght mndi in th« worship of God. I h«ye known aome wiik 
miko with thoiz SDow-ihoes on a Sftturday night when thejr hav* 
been off haatinfy to attend the serrices on the 6abbath*day. I 
maf mention two eases whidi wiU interest our jnTenile CoUectoit». 

. THE TWO LITTI.E CRIPPLXS. 

The lame boy I mentioned before as being friendless and help* 
less, is now much worse, too weak even to use his crutches. We- 
have taken him into our kitchen altogether, so that I might see 
that he does not want for anything. He is very grateful, and when 
I go into the kitchen, he always looks so pleased, and tries to 
raise himself to look into my face ; he is very happy^ and willing 
to die; frequently, when he has been in pain, I have seen the^ 
tears roll down his face ; but never heard a murmur or complaint.. 
During his intervals of pain he is either singing his favourite 
hymn,-— 

^' Wh<;n I can read my title clear,' 



»♦ 



or reading some of his books. The other is a little girl< 
named Sarah Case, who is a cripple also, and is about ten 
years of age. She is very clean and neat in her person, and 
very industrious. I have seen quite twenty patches on her old 
irock. Her parents are old, and dependent on their children 
for everything, so that Sarah has very little dodies to screen her 
from the piercing cold. If some of our young people at home 
could be fully brought acquainted with our want of clothing for 
our poor shivering children, they would send us a good supply of 
frocks, petticoats, and little warm hoods and shawls. Such is 
Sarah's love for school and the worship of God's house, that she 
has crept on her hands and knees when she could not use hex 
crutches; and her deportment in the sanctuary would be a pattern 
for many older people in my own natiTe land. 

▲ DAT'B WOaX FOB A MISaiOMABT'a WIFE. 

The 14th of September wss one of the busiest days of my 
life. Bariy in the montfaig I was called by one of our Assist- 
ant Class-Leadets^ to see his infant son dying. Never did I 
witness stronger aatund feeling than little Samuel's parents 
manifested ; but they were Christians, and were resigned to 
the will of God. After breakfast, one of the child's relatives 
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brought me the coxpse, asking me to dress it, which I did, 
and laid him in a nice little coffin Mr. Brooking had made. 
I then had to hasten to bake upwards of fifty cakes, as our 
school was to be examined in the evening. At two p.m seven 
couples were married, who had been living together in an unmar- 
ried state ; but I was disappointed in not having rings for the 
women. This was a very interesting sight, and made me very 
happy, as I had been labouring hard for a long time to gain their 
consent. Immediately after this ceremony, the school was 
examined; and the children did well, many of them reading 
fluently in the New Testament. Then followed the burial of the 
child, after which the Indians returned to see their children get 
their tea. A happier group was never seen, I believe. Thus 
ended one of the happiest days of my life. 

I need not say how glad I should be for anything you can beg 
for our Mission. I should be glad of some crockery, and a few 
common table-lamps. Last winter I used to have a night- 
school : as you are aware, the nights are very long : not having 
more than six hours of daylight, we can do a great deal by candle- 
light ; but this year, owing to the failure of the buffaloes, we 
have very little tallow, so that we are obliged to put ourselves on 
an allowance of candles. Of course, we make all our own can- 
dles. We can get plenty of oil from the different kinds of fish ; 
therefore a useful table-lamp would be very acceptable* 

If we do not get more books and school-materials, we shall be 
obliged to close the school for want of books ; our own stock of 
«rriting-materials are done. 

E. Brocking^ 

Oxford-House^ December 6ih, 1855. 
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MR. RYERSON'S PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE FROM 

AN ICEBERG.* 

Ak iceberg is a mouauun of ice, as the name signifies : berg 
means << mountain." These mountains of ice are often seen in 
the Atlantic Ocean, and about the coast of Greenland. Ships 
are often in great danger from these icebergs, as ^ you will see 
when you read Mr. Ryerson's account of his escape. These ice* 
bergs are supposed to be formed on the shores of the islands and 
continents in the Arctic Regions ; the summer sun melts the 
snow in these parts, which runs in little xills and streams to 
the shore, and collects in the deep bays inclosed by high 
rocks. This clear water soon freezes, every year brings a fresh 
supply, till, after a very long time, perhaps many hundred years^ 
the icy mass gets as big as a mountain. In the mean time the 
agitations of the sea gradually undermine the icy mountain, till 
at length, when it has reached the height of one thousand or even 
two thousand feet, it is torn from its frozen chains, and falls witb 
a mighty crash into the sea. This mighty launch now floats like 
a lofty island on the ocean, and is driven by winds and currents 
to the wide Atlantic. It was such an iceberg as this that Mr. 
Ryerson found they were near when on his passage to England 
-from Hud8on*8-Bay. Sometimes masses of such enormous sise 
-are met with, that the Dutch seamen compare them to cities. It 
is only a small part of the iceberg that appears above the water: 
it is calculated that about one^tenth rises out of the water, the 
Test is sunk In the sea. 

Now read Mr. Ryerson's own story : — 

* Mr. Ryerson was on his way to England after visiting the 
Missions in Hudson*s-Bay. 

VOL. XIII. G 
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Sabbatb, the Ist of Sq[>tember.— Last night at cwcItc o'cloclt 
we came within a hairVbreadth of being destrojed by coming in 
contact with an iceberg. There was a thick white fog on the- 
water at the time, and the first the watch saw of the iceberg was 
the dashing of the wares against its side. We were then within 
a few rods of it, and going at the rate of between six and seven 
knots an hour. The watch sprang from the bow on the deck, and- 
at the top of his roice cried, ^ Breakers ahead — down with the 
helm — ^hard up I " The ship instantly obeyed the helm, and this 
saved us ; had we been one rod nearer to the iceberg when it waa- 
discoyered ; or had there been one half-mlnute*s more delay in 
giving the command ; or the ship have been one atom more tardy 
in obeying the helm — we should have gone with our bow directly 
against the iceberg, in which case all agree that nothing could have 
jirevented the instant destruction of the vessel ; and, as the Cap^ 
tain afterwards said, in five minutes not one would have been left 
to ten the tale of the sad disaster. As it was, when the ship 
came in contact with the iceberg, she was turned perhaps one 
quarter round, and therefore struck with the cheek of her bow,, 
and keeling over a little, raked along the side of it, the collision 
breaking to atoms and canrying away the *' cat-head," the aprltsaill 
yard, the bumkin, the Captain^s boat, called the gig, the bulwarln, 
or the frame or cap of them-~a piece of timber of strong oak, 
between eight and nine inches square. The cat-head is a {dece of 
timber of strong oak, twelve or fourteen inches square^ ptrojecdng 
two-aod-a-half or three feet out of the quarter4>ow ; this was- 
l>roken off as smooth as though it had been sawed off. Indeed, 
the collision made dean work of it, not leaving a thing, from stem 
to stem, projecting beyond the hull of the vesseL Pieces of ice 
broken from the iceberg fell on the deck of the ship. I felt 
anxious to preserve some of them ; but this I had no means of 
doing. The iceberg was as high as the masts of the vessel, and 
supposed to be near two acres in surface. The side which the 
>e8s^ struck was smooth or even, or compaoatively so : this was- 
most fortunate 4 for had it been otherwise, we should still have 
been broken to pieees, or, at least, our masts would have been 
broken away. The crash, as it was, was tremendous. When the 
bulwarks gave way, the sound was as though the ship was break- 
ing in two; and then the noises, tenoz^ and excitement attendant 
on the occnneBcea of those ftmful fifteen minutes, I will not 
attempt to describe. AH the days of my life will I render piave 
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«iid thanks to the Supreme Being, lor the peace and composedness 
•of mind he gave mt daring the trying crisis. Through this day 
the Captain and all hands have heen hard at work, endeavouring 
in some d^ree to repair the injury sustained by the ship, through 
the sad occurrences of last night. The wind is high, and directly 
against us ; we are making, perhaps, no progress, but are beating 
•bout to avoid the icebergs with which we are turroanded ; for 
two or three hours we hava been near the monster iceberg we 
struck last night ; it almoet makes one*s blood fteeie in the veins 
to look at its bM. front of breastwork, seventy«>five or a hnndttd 
feet above the water ; it appears to be nearly fonr^aqttaxcw Theie 
are now in sight thirteen icebergs : they surround us on every 
side, like herculean beasts of prey, waiting to swallow us up. 

By the good providence of God the ship was carried through 
all the dangers that surrounded it, and arrived safely in England* 



SOMETHING ABOUT MRS. LITTLE'S SCHOOL IN 

BANGALORE, INDIA. 

Whek Mrs. Little went to Bangalore, about two years age, she 
was very anxious to begin a girls* school. You have heard a great 
deal about the degraded state of the females in India ; but yon 
cannot' tell how ignorant and degraded they are, nor how much 
they are to be pitied, unless you were to go and live among them, 
and see for yourselves. The Missionaries* wives are so sorry for 
the little Hindoo girls, that, whenever it is possible, they try and 
get them together to teach them. 

Well, Mrs. LiUle began her school. One difficulty at the 
beginning was, want of money to support the school. She was 
helped in this by some ladies in Islington, London, who sent her 
a box of very nice presents. These were sold in Bangalore, and 
the meney got by the ssle was enough to enable her to carry on 
the school for eight months. When these kind friends of the little 
Indian girls bear how much good has been done in the school, 
they will think that both their time and money were well spent. 

The school was began the 2d of September, 1855 : there are 
forty-two scholars, .eleven of them are Christians, sixteen Hea- 
thens, and the rest Roman Catholics. "We might have a larger 
school," says Mrs. Little, ^ but at present there are as many as I 
«an support" I hope it will not be long before Mrs. Little gets 
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money enough to take all the girls who are willing to come» 
You can scarcely imagine how fond these children are of their 
school. 

THE LITTLE GIBL WHO LIKED HER SCHOOL BETTER 

THAN HER BREAKFAST. 

Her name is Vey-ar-ga-lum. One morning in school little 
Vey^ar-ga-lum fainted: when she recovered, Mrs. Iiitde ques- 
tioned her, and found she had left her home without her breakfast. 
When asked why she did so, she replied that her food was not 
ready, and she was afraid of being too late. 

THE WIDOWED MOTHER CONVERTED BY HEARING HER 
CHILD REPEAT HER LESSONS. 

This child has, from time to time, on returning home, repeated 
'to her mother, who is a widow, the lessons of the day, with such 
explanations as were given upon them. These brought new light 
<o her parent's mind, and made her wish to know more of this 
Jesus, who came as a Saviour to alU For some time she has been 
a devout hearer at the services of the chapel, and is now, with her 
daughter, a candidate for baptism. No wonder the Missionaries* 
wives are anxious to teach the children, when such are the fruit& 
of their teaching. Another girl, named Martha, has been bap- 
tized with her mother and brother. These two girls, Mrs. Little 
says, are never absent from the school. 

Now you shall hear what Mrs. Little says of the way in which 
they conduct the school. 

It will be pleasing, perhaps, to you to know something of the 
conduct and arrangement of our school. At nine in the morning 
they begin to assemble. At half-past nine the Catechist comes for 
Tamol prayers with our servants, when all the children join. By 
ten o'clock the school is properly commenced. Tamul lessons are 
first gone through, consisting of Scripture History, GonfereBce 
Catechism, and Tamul Geography ; the English department fol- 
lows, in the same Catechism, easy lessons, and hymns. By a 
quarter past twelve they march over to our verandah, when I take 
down their names. They then sing their little hymn,** 

*' There is a happy land ;" 

after which one of the first class kneels down in their midst, while 
they kneel also, and she with them repeats the Lord's Prayer 
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in their own IsDgnage. Their dismissal Is the signsl for 
going home to dinner, and as they pass they make a Bttle 
curtsey, and say, " Good morning, Ma'am.** At two they retnm 
for sewing and etocfaet-work $ some do not get haek so early, as 
they have to go two mfles home and the like dlstanee haek $ and 
this twice a»day ; hut as the weather hecomes watmer, they wll 
not he able to bear such exertion and exposure to the sun, and I 
must manage to gire them a meal here of their fiivouiite rice 
curry. 



LETTER FROM A NEW-ZEALAND CHIEF TO THE 
C03IMITTEE OF THE BIBLE SOCIETY. 

My dear Fathers, — How do you do ? This ia my first 
letter to you, die chiefs of the Committee who print the Bibles 
for ail the wodd, in all the tonguea of the far-distant nations who 

know not the languages which you have learned Yon are the 

gathereis of the languages ; you are the dividers of one thonttnd 
tonguea; yon are the translators of the Bible' of God ; for that is 
the fisliing^net of Ood, even his Bible which has been txanslated 
by'yoQy to enclose all the fish of this world, namely^ the men, 
altbOQgh of strange tongues and tribes, that they should be 
together onew 

Ministers ate the letters-down of the net, and the Bishops are 
the holdets of the stretchiog-out poles of the net of God, that it 
ahoold be fall of all men who havebceome Chiistians. Soon God 
wiU eoUect the good fidi, that they may be taken to heavoB, but 
tko had fish will be sent to the rmnga (place of depaiteA apirits) 
•of pain without end. 

My dear fatheis in our Lord Jesns Christ, by Mr. Suter is taken 
diis my fiist letter to you the chieft of the Committee to print 
Bibles. 

My desire is very great lbs some hooks for myself-ibr two New 
TcstaaeBtab I woald like them vciy mneh Uke those whidi you 
gaffe to my liiond Taauhaaa, whadi I saw ia hia hoase s they 
vera honnd in kathci, and goUl was on their sides^ Also for the 
hooka of the Old Testament, as many aa have been traaabted, I 
thiak down to the book of Daniel : if yon will be so kind to gt^ 
aie them homid into oao book like the English Bibles am Two 
boeks of the New TestaoMnt, one for me, and eoo for my wiSss 
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and iwu booki of tba Old Tcibunent, from QcDcii* lo D«nleV 
bound togttlwr, MM rw me, tai one to mj vlfe, that when we 
die, wa mv kava them lo onr tuo boji. 

H; fnandi, if ;aa will give theaa fimr \ioAt to me, my lore 
will clof e verj &*t to jou, mj liuheit, and idj eooitaikt ramcm- 
bnoca at yon aUn. Thoae booki ihall make me ibink of jon Aic 
OTH, and avet, ind efer. I pieach to mj people ; I ahall preach, 
cut of ttuNc beautiful boeki which ;ou will give lo me. 
From jranr Chtiatian Son, 

HOAKI WlREMV UlPAKGO- 



THE TEMPLE DANGINO-OIRL WITH HER 

MUSICIANS. 

Thk jrictme TajyTCienta a temple dandng-gitl with her niBiiciaiM. 

Some of the paienls of India and Cation ooniider ibemnlna 

highly honoartd ihoald a dangliteT of tbefn be ehawn b^ the 

pileatt to etmaeciate herself to the temple lerrice sb a dindog-gfriL 

Tlie«e girii eie generally very beautiful, and eieeedlngly graeeAl 

In all tbeii attltades. I know not whether tbej' are ibrbiddeQ to 

wutdar berond the prednrts oF the temple, but after twtntr-Gn 
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yean* lesideDce In those countries I ew only testify that I ncTer 
WW a temple dancuig>^rl out of a temple unguarded by several 
individuals, and, even thus, very seldom* 

The number of dandng^girls engaged in each temple depends 
not only on the size, but the fame, of the building* In some of 
the larger and noted edifices as many as thirty of these beauties 
may be seen. Their whole duty is to dance before the idols 
during the performance of all ihe ceremonies; also, before stran« 
gers and visitors to the temple. This may appear to be an easy 
life to those who are not conversant with the religion of those 
lands; but during the feasts, which are very numerous, I can 
assure you it is no easy life to be a temple dancing-girl, blithesome 
and gay as she may appear to be in the picture. It were vain in 
me to attempt to enumerate the feast-days and ceremonies of the 
Hindoos ; they occur very often indeed. 

Some day hence I maj be tempted to give you a few particulars 
of one or two of the native feasts : just now you will doubtless 
prefer to hear a little more about the characters represented in the 
picture. The figure to the right is a man playing on the cymbaUl) 
and the one in the centre is the tom-tom beater. Both these 
musicians (for so we must call them) play on their instruments in 
harmony with each other while the girls dance. The natives of India 
say there are two things, and only two things, in which the Englisb 
cannot surpass them. First, they know not how to make a tom- 
tom; and secondly, they know not how to sing. Be this as it 
may, we are happy in having a higher and more admiring opinion 
of the people of England, and have no hesitation in asserting that 
our little English readers who are unfamiliar with Indian music, 
would be greatly surprised to witness the excitement produced by 
the sound of the tom-tom. You will observe the tom-tom is 
suspended from the neck by a leather strap, and is beaten with 
the fingers and palms of the hands. / 

The white marks you see on the arms, body, and neck are made 
with holy ashes, and are symbols of Heathenism. 

While thinking about the dancing-girl I have been forcibly 
reminded of a visit I once made in my early days, accompanied 
by my parents, to the far-famed temple, on the island of 
Bamisseram. Accident seemed to take us there, as we had no 
intention of visiting the island when we commenced our journey 
from Jaffha to Colombo. The dhoney sprung a leak, arid was 
lapidly filling with water, when the tindalf or native captair 
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we wore near the \aUni, and tbeiefore tan to H for safety. 
We weic oUigcd to land, and wait in a coatunoii native leet-hooee 
^hile a messenger went either to Jaffna or ColoHibe for palan* 
''^dbM and coolies. Being Amn many days i» eompany with aatlTe 
laavelkiaof every grade, we availed oiuselYcs of the oppoftmity 
'^aeeing the temple. Voting aa I was at the time, the impreanons 
made on my mind were strong, and have never been ^tSteed. Wt 
"west to the great teaqple^ md were met at the gate by a large 
Mwnber of dancing»girls^ mnsidans, and Brahmins^ The piieata 
ipeaented my lather with seveal gaiiaMis of flowers, and requested 
fdm to pot them en o«r necks. Thus decorated, we commenoed 
^«nr sorrey. The dandng-girls arranged themsdives in a rww 
'licroee ns, and as we piocecded they receded backwards^ smging^ 
«Bd dancittg in very good time with tlie music The novelty t^ 
"die scene, and the gloomineu of tlie temple, created a very dta» 
-egreeable awe, and well do I remember l^eeping very dose to my 
yarents. The dimensions of the boildingare now quite forgetteny 
bet it was very large. I think I am right in saying there were 
'live hundred large black granite piUars in the terafde, and ive 
lauidred priests connected with it. Here alio I saw a white 
Repliants it was the sacred elephant of the temple, and wan 
ibseegfat eot for public gase at the great ftasts. The only sight 
that pleased me there was seeing the great elephant dance : it wae 
sawkward and clumsy, yet laughably funny. 

To me there was nodiing pleasing about this temple ; h looked 

"■etc like a tremendous vault. little of heaven's light was allowei 

"tm penetrate the gloom within ; and of all places I had ever visited 

I imagine the prince of the po?rer of the air has most doei^nloit 



^ LAMB GATHERED INTO CHRIST'S FOLD FROM 

A HEATHEN LAND. 

*W&ZTTXX BT XDWABD8, ITATITS TBACBSB, JTAFrVA, 

CETLOir. 

Sophia Williams, the daughter of Richard and Mootachy 
^RTilliamSy was born August 24th, 1837. From the first dawn of 
reason on her infant mind, a aenousnesa of ditpoaitiea waa 
^iiicovered in her never taking delight in the sUly ankucmnta of 
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children. While she was about five years old she was* admitted in 
the Wesleyan Mission Female Boarding-school. The lady who was. 
then in charge of the school, manifested a kindful feeling towards 
her, and imparted the best and useful knowledge suited to her taste- 
and her tender mind would admit ; and she gave entire satisfaction 
to the managers and teachers of that institution. As she was 
advanced in years, so she grew in piety and in the knowledge and/ 
fear of the Lord. In the year 1848 it pleased Ood to call her father 
from this vain and wicked world. This had a great effect on her 
mind ; and from that time an evident alteration in her conduct 
was discovered. She seemed to have no relish for those things 
which too much engage the attention of youthful mind : such as 
gaudy attire, vain amusements, &c. It was the delight of her 
soul to read the fiible, and to exhort and reprove her friends. 
When her mother neglected the family prayer, she showed the- 
necessity of it, so at once brought the whole family to the 
domestic altar. Her natural disposition was very amiable, meek,, 
gentle, and easy to be entreated, greatly beloved by all that knew 
her. The latter end of January, 1856, she was attacked of 
cholera. During her illness one of her friends asked whether she 
wants English medical help. '^ No, no ! " she answered, '< I am 
resigned to the will of God ; let him do what he will. He is the 
Physician of the body and soul." Her body was found much 
weaker, but her confidence unshaken. On asking her the state of 
the mind, she answered, '^ I am happy ; peace and joy fill my 
poor heart. I have a strong assurance of dwelling for ever with 
Jesus." When her mother asked her whether she wants to see 
her Pastor, she replied, '< It is too late. Why do you tease him I 
Jesus, my Divine Pastor, is my .comforter and consoler of my 
lingering soul. But I have one word to say to the venerable lady, 
Mrs. Griffith ; that is, I have no adequate term to express the 
grateful feeling which I have for bringing me np to such a 
blessed state to meet the last foe." While thus speaking, tean of 
consolation ran down her face, and she said, ^ It will soon be 
over. Glory, glory be to God for ever ! " About an hour before 
her death she called her mother and grandmother near to her 
deathbed, and exhorted to be steady in their faith, and com- 
forted them, and said, << Though death separates for a time, 
yet we will meet in a place where it has no control," Then she 
earnestly prayed that the Lord would graciously support her 
while passing through the valley and abadow of death. A little 



To A TALE or TRIAL FROM FEEJSE. 

Ittfore the expired ih« looked ramid with a imtte, and said, ''It 
>H]1 toon be over. Jetna and my bfother are waiting for me." 
On pctcehring the sjrraptom of death, a prayer wa» read. While it 
Wis reading, her happy ipirit took its flight, and is for ever safely 
lodged in the bosom of her Redeemer. Thus died the amiable, 
liiotts Sophia Williams, January 19tb, 1855, in the seventeenth 
yitt of her age. *^ Blessed are they who die in the IiOrd»" 



A TALE OF TRIAL FROM FEEJEE. 

WHBif I wrote to yon last I was full of hope as to the 
fiitttre. For three months after my return from the voyage 
to Rotumah, my health was much better, and we recom- 
UMttced our work in good earnest. But new troubles arose. I 
liad very little domestic help : no nurse for my little boy, and a 
ICvcfe emptioa broke out on my hands, which disabled me for 
more than two months. During this time our new house waa 
toeing built ; and before my hands were well enough to allow me 
%i sew, I painted it throughout, thus hastening our removal to our 
IMW dwelling. By the time we had got a little settled, and 
IkftVing obtained more native help, things had assumed a more 
ilfoiitable aspect, and our work was agnn progressing. But, 
Idas for the uncertainty of all things under the sun ! for now 
*lMihet and more fi>rmidable ailment made its appearanGe,.-^ 
Inflammation of my eyes, which continued for five weeks $ and my 
«yts are reduced to such a state of weakness that I am unable to 
do anything by lamp-light, and ako find it necessary to exercise 
Ipreat caution during the day. Our voyage to Rotumah proved so 
Wtteficial last year, both to myself and dear babe, that the same 
ismedy is again prescribed, as we are both again in a weak and 
llisoidered state,*.~owing partly, perhaps, to our want of flour for 
btead, as we have been living on yam and bread made of grated 
«ocoa»nut and arrow-root, for the last three months. 

It is exceedingly grateful to our Ibelings^ in the midst of our 
Hials in Feejee, to know that we have friends in our native land 
Vho sympathise with us, and breathe their united prayers on our 
Wialf to a throne of graee. Were it not for this thought, and 
^c Divine support we have, how could we endure ? I can aay 
Ibr myself, that, when in health, I can be cheerful and happy, and 
^o enjoy my work ; but my heart has often sunk within me in 
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affliction; and when sufferuig »o much from my eyes, I hara 
had to grope my way, or be led blindfold to my school, and try 
to instruct them a little, though unable to look at a book, my 
feelings have overwhelmed me at the thought of beings 
deprived of sight in Feejee. But away with the daik sida 
of the picture — ^it is only safe to look at the bright side. It 
is thought that as I regain my atrength my eyes will alsa 
mend. With Mrs. Polglase's valuable and r^^ular assistance^ 
I have been able for the last three months to continue all my 
regular work, with but few intezruptions, and am happy to say 
that the females under our charge are making progress. Our num^ 
bers have much increased. We have now above one hundred and 
twenty under our charge. The weekly routine has undergone no 
material alteradon since last year, except that, in addition, I now 
attend to the ixxhnt department in Mr. Collis*! school on Mon« 
day and Friday mornings. I had intended commendBg an infant*^ 
school onmy own responsibiHty ; but my strength would not admi^ 
of it. A marked improvement is discovered by the girls of tha 
country towns in the various branches in wliich they have been 
instructed, though still, as might be expected, they are not nearly 
so far advanced as those from the two chief towns, with which 
Mrs. Lyth and Mrs. Malvern took such pains. These latter 
have cost us much trouble and anxiety during the year, and it is^ 
only lately that we have again had some hope of a few, who havck 
become more steady and serious. We have employed every, 
possible means to induce them to attend our schools regularly, but 
often without effect. The teaching them fancy-work has, how« 
ever, accomplished something towards this end, as being a new 
thing ; and their presence and attention once gained, 1 have then 
to take advantage of it for better purposes. Enclosed are two specie 
mens of work for your disposal ; a few plainer and coarser ones I am 
sending to the colonies ; and, m Tetum, would beg a few friends 
to interest themselves on our behalf, and obtain some cotton of 
various sizes, some knitting-pins and crochet-hooks. May I ba 
allowed to drop a hint respecting garments sent as pwsents to, 
Lakemba ? If such garments were cut out and merely placed^ 
Tcady tot working on they would be doubly acceptable. We thei^ 
idioidd be ^cd fiom a Utde labour in prepaiing wcnAc for oo^. 
flciiolaii. 
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OUR REST. 

" The sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which shall be revealed in us.'* 

My feet are worn and weary with the march, 
Over the rough road and up the steep hill-side ; 

O, city of our God, I faia would see 

Thy pastures green, where peaceful waters glide. 

My hands are weary toiling on, 

Day after day, for perishable meat ; 
O, city of our God, I fain would rest ; 

I sigh to gain thy glorious mercy-seat. 

My garments, travel-worn and stain'd with dust. 
Oft rent by briars and thorns that crowd my way. 

Would fain be made, O Lord my righteousness. 
Spotless and white in heaven*s unclouded ray. 

My eyes are weary looking at the sin. 

Impiety, and scorn upon the earth ; 
O, city of our God, within thy walls 

All, all are clothed again with thy new birth. 

Patience, poor soul, the Saviour's feet were worn ; 

The Saviour's heart and hands were weary too ; 
His garments stain'd, and travel-worn, and old ; 

His vision blinded with a pitying dew. 

Love thou the path of sorrow that he trod ; 

Toil on, and wait in patience for thy rest. 
O, city of our God, we soon shall see 

Thy glorious walls — ^home of the loved and blest. 
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WESL.EYAN MISSION PREMISES, SAMANA, 

ST. DOMINGO. 

Samaka is a word quite Dew, I date say, to the joung readers 

if the ^' Juvenile Offering." It is the name of a tract of country 

lying in the eastern part of the island of St. Domingo. A beautiful 

md spacious bay runs-in westward for many miles, varying in 

breadth from five to twelve miles ; and the land stretching along- 

its northern shore forms a peninsula of oblong shape. Sailing 

three or four miles down this bay, on its northern side, the voyager 

comes to the town of Saman6, and finds himself within a snug bar* 

WuT, locked in from the bay by a semicircle of picturesque islets. 

The assemblage of small thatched houses which forms the town^ 

lies almost on a level with the water, on the other side of the hill 

open which our Mission premises stand. The chapel, which you 

see on the right, is tu plain wooden structure, without galleries^ 

vhich on the Sabbath has a congregation of about one hundred 

and fifty persons. In the centre is the Mission-house, which is 

small and roughly constructed, but serves the main purposes 

of shelter and convenience. On the eminence behind the house 

stands the building which is used as a schoolroom, and where 

^at thirty children receive daily instruction. These children 

tnostly live in the town, and speak a corrupt sort of French.. 

Xheir parents are chiefly Roman Catholics, but very gladly send 

them to our school, where we strive to teach them the simple and 

blessed truths of the OospeL . The people are exceedingly poor^ 

&t^d their dwellings have a miserable appearance; besides which, 

the streets have no pavement of any kind, and the immense quan*^ 

<ity of rain which falls makes walking anything but pleasant to 

those who are so civilized as to require shoes. The whole country 

to the back of the town is mountainous, a circumstance whicl^ 

^01^ XllI, H 
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occasions a most extraordinary abundance of rain, which pour» 
down in truly tropical style during the greater part of the year. 
The members of our church in Samana live, for the most part, 
scattered amongst the mountaintr^ and cultivate the ''stony 
ground*' along their steep sides. It i»a satisfactory thought, how* 
ever, that the hearts of tills people Have not proved ^< stony 
ground " in reference to '^ the good seed of the kingdom,'* which, 
by different servants of God, has been plentifully scattered during 
the last twenty years. Perhaps you will be the more interested in our 
Saman^ Society, when I tell you thst they are coloured Americans 
who came to settle in this country many years ago, so that they 
and their children speak the English language. Tlie great dis- 
tances at which these children live away from the town, and> the 
ragged nature of the joutiiey, prevent them from coming to our 
day«schoo1, except in a very irregular manner, which^ you Isn&Wy 
is tiot the way to learn much that is useful. We hate a aont 
little cfaApel called " Bethesda,** situated right in the centre of 
this population, upon a lofty hill with deep gorges on either side,, 
affording a wild and romantic pvospect. I dare say you remember 
the promise of Ood to Israel, '<In all places where I record my 
name I will come unto the^ and I will bless thee." (JSxdd. xx. 24;> 
Well, that promifte has been fulfilled many times in this little 
secluded mountain-eliape], In the conversion of souls to the Lord. 
Here we are noif desirous to commence a day-school^ in order t» 
gather in and instruct all those who would otherwise be growing 
up in dwkness of mind, and probably with very litHe knowledge 
of Jestts Christ, who died to redeem thecn as well as you and me. 
There are between two and three hundred such neglected children 
in this part of Saman^. We liave not fkt t6 look fbr a suitable 
Tetehcr; for one is already prepared, and has l>egnn> hia work;.' 
but, in order to retain him permanently, we shafl require the 
help of the Committee ; which will, I doubt not, be affinded, it 
possible* 

Think then, dear children, of the wanto of << Betheidn^'^school' 
id Samani ; remember how much better the case i» with you- 
in happf England, where your advantages for learning are so- 
great I and letolve anew to do all that you can to assist in pro- 
viding for thote who are not thus highly favoured. 

Jamet B, Cheemtnfku 

Puerio Plaiai Febru«tryJo(h^ 1856. 
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THE HISTORY OF WTTJiE JEJANA. 

Je JAKA was a little Hottentot girl ; she was early left an 
•orphan, and became the servanii of a Dutch boor. Of course no 
•one taught her or cared for her. She had never seen a church, 
nor heard of God, except when his name was taken in vain. One 
-day she went on a journey In a waggon, with her master and 
mistress, and she came to i town where there was a ehurdi. Now 
her mistress had brought one of her little grandchildren with her, 
^nd she wished to have it baptized ; therefore she stopped in this 
town, and, as it was Sunday, she went to church, and she took 
~Jejana there. But she did not let the little Hottentot sit near 
her. Jejana stood in the aisle. With great wonder she saw the 
rpeople kned, and stand, and heard them pray and sing ; she knew 
nothing about the reason tyf what they did, for she had never been 
•told. At last she saw the Minister get up into the pulpit She 
listened wliile he uttered, with a solemn voice, his short text : — 
*^ I know thy works.** - She heard him say, that some people did 
1>ad works, «udh as stealing, Tailing, swearing, and lying. She 
heard him say again that God was angry with all who did such 
things. Then she felt very much frightened ; she thought the 
iSy^Iinister bad heard of all her naugh^ness; she thought he was 
looking at her^ and she tried to hide herself behind a pillar. She 
even thought' the Minister was God. 

When the sermon was over, Jejana followed her master and 
mistress out of church. The Minister had kindly invited the 
travellers to dine with him. Jejana helped to wait at dinner, and 
stood behind her mistress's chair. ¥ou -may imagine how much 
-frightened she felt when she found herself so near the man she 
thought was God. She soon found out he was not ; but still she 
was frightened, because she knew there was somewhere a God who 
was angry at wickedness. 

After dinner the Minister began to ask Jejana a few questions. 
Ko one had ever asked her such questions before. " Have you 
^been to church to-day ? " 

« Yes, Sir." 

** Did you understand ? •' 

« No, Sir." 

« Do you know there is a God ? *• 

'< I have often said that name when I swore and cursed, but I 
.know nothing about him ; tell me who he is ?" 

H 2 
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*' Ood is a Spirit. He is everywhere. He hears all you say, 
and sees all you do; Do yon know you hare a soul ? ** 

« No, Sir." 

<' Your sojul is in your body ; it thinks. Sometimes it feeU 
glad^ and sometimes sorry. It can never die. When your body 
dies, your soul will either be happy with God, or else it will be 
cast into hell to bum for ever in the fire.'* 

<< O, Sir, what shall I do ? I have only done naughty things 
all my life ! *' 

<< Come, come, Jejana,'* said her mistress ; and Jejana was 
obliged to go without hearing another word. 

How sad she felt a» she was travelling in the waggon I but 
there was no one to whom she could tell her grief. When she 
arrived at her master's house, she did her work in the kitchen with 
a heavy heart. She was afiraid God was angry with her, and this 
made her miserable. 

One day she saw an old black man in the kitchen, and she heard 
him say that he had been to church lately. It came into Jejana^s 
mind to ask him about her soul. The old man kindly listened to 
the poor child, and gave her this advice :— . 

" Pray to God to help you.'* 

Jejana answered, *< Pray ! what is praying ? Tell me how to 
pray." 

<< Go in a place all alone, my child, and say, ' O God, help me ; 
O Ged, teach me.' He will hear you, — indeed he will." 

Jejani was very glad to hear that she might pray, and she did 
not like to wait a moment ; so, putting down the dish that was in 
her hand, she ran behind a bush, and cried, *' O God, help me ; 
O God, teach me ; for David says thou wilt." 

David, you see, was the name of the old black man. Jejana 
prayed in his name,, for she did not know of the name of Jesus — 
that name which is above every name, and through which we 
obtain favour with God. 

But God heard Jejana's prayer, and soon he helped her and 
taught her. How ? 

It was the custom of Jejana's mistress to read the Bible aloud 
in the great room where the family sat. Jejana tried to be in the 
room when her mistress was reading, and she brought hot water 
to wash her master's feet, just at that time. But her mistress soon 
forbade her to do this, saying it disturbed her. Are you not 
surprised that a woman who read the Bible could be so cruel. 
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But many read that holy book only as a form, or in order to seem 
good. 

One day, however, Jejana was churning at the end of the great 
toom, when her mistress began to read. TImm «»fds were in the 
chapter : ** Ask, and it shall be given ; 8€«k» Mid f9 «haU Gnd.^ 
On hearing this promise, Jejana cried out, ^ VkMe wdfds are 
those ? ** Her mistress answered, << They are Ml ilft» yoK.*^ O 
what a cruel, What a false answer i Jejana betted tiMit diose 
words were for her, though she did not know tbe^ w«ift tk» Words 
of Jesus. 

At last Bhe told her mistress that she longid to |» toiMbe place 
Wh«ffe she might learn about God. 

'^ Are you mad, Jejana ? ^ 

^ O dear mistress I I want to go and leafil about Gtfl, far if I 
«tay here, I shall die.'* 

<* Die^ ^JWn,*' said her mistress ; '< for what are yon better than 
a beast?" 

^* O mistress ! I have a soul ; the Minister told me so ; and I 
•fbel that If I stay here without God, I shall die, and go to heU.'* 

** It you ask again,^ replied the hard-hearted mistress, " you 
•shall be beaten from head to foot.^ 

Soi>n afterwards Jejana escaped, and went to the town where 
<she had heard the Minister preach. His text this time was, 
** Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out." 

JVO10 Jejana heard how Jesus had died lor her upon the cross^ 
jpod how ready he was to pardon her nns, and to receive her as his 
child. Now Jejana felt relieved of the burden of sorrow, that had 
«o long pressed her down. 

Next day her old master came to the town to claim her as his 
«lave; but when he set the case before the Judge, he could not 
prove that the poor girl was a slave, {for^ in truth, she was noi,} 
and he was obliged to return home without her. Jejana became 
A servant in a Christian family, and became also a devoted servant 
to Jesus Christ her Saviour. 

Here is an instance of the truth of God's promise, " Ask, and 
fe shall have." 

FarQg: 
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THE INDIAN WASHERMAN. 

Chilsrex of ihe pmcnc da; maj 
nov h«u ID much of the mintiers and 
custom) or fateign counlrici, that I 
guppOM (here are not niuiy who are 
ignorant of the fact that the wathiog 
of clatheg in niait. If not all, of the 
EastcTD eountrlta ii done bj men. 
Ther ma)' not. hoverei, bs quite as 
fkmtliu with the mode of wuhing in 
India and Cef Ion. 

To all new comen the fint jiAt of 
; the doMe, oi waaheiman, ii veij 
;: amuriog, Theae men ate well known 
: In ererf eitabllahment, and are more 
eesential to the health and comfait of 

foteignei* than ii the laundreaa to the 

people of England. Ai loon a* it ii known that a ladj oi a 
gentleman has newlf anived fiom England or America, icucelj 
will twenl^-foui houra have rolled awaj before ihej hive the 
opportunity of engaging the scTrlcei of CTerf attendant conu- 
dered neceuar; in those eountrlei, Amongat the petitioners (he 
washerman will not be found wanting. We first Inquire for 
U* characters — man; are presented which, of course, lecommend 
Wm as "the best dobie ever employed ;" "he is rematkable for 
boneaty, is more careful of the cloihes than any of hia fraternity," 
and has been employed by the prafeaaed writers of his characters 
for many year!. \Ct are not bound to betleTe that the characters 
were written either by the individuals whose signatures they bear, 
or that they belong to the pcnon pietenting them. Too often 
have we found to our eott the employed were anything hut the 
charactera we supposed. 

The dobiet of the East, like their-fellow countrymen, do not 
cumber themieivea with many elothes. A piece of native doth, 
[biM or four yards in length, carelessly folded round the waist, 
and seldom reaching to their knee*, Is all they consider neceaaary 
for their comfort. 

They come once a week, bring the clean clothes and lake the 
dirty elolhea, which are taken to the public tanks, well known a» 
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the washermen's resort. Large flat stones, varying in size from a 
yard to half-a-yard square, generally standing just under water, 
a few soap mats, and some fine sand, are all they require. The 
articles being sorted, perhaps three men will stand near a large 
stone, each holding a muslin dress by the body, and dashing the 
skirt on the stone at least a dozen times before they examine iu 
When this is done, should no spot be found, the skirt is held ia 
the hands, and the body is doomed to the same fate. AU stains 
are literally beat out of the clothes. The three men will wash 
for hours at the same stone, and each keep such exact time foe 
his splash and his dash that they never hinder each other in their 
occupation. The garments are spread on the grass to dry. The 
dobie having done his part at cleaning, destroying the materials, 
they display the articles to the sun to do his part in taking out 
the colours. More than once have I known the coloured dresa 
inquired for, when the dobie has coolly pointed to a white one 
and said, *' There it is!** A piece of unbleached cloth will be 
returned in a week beautifully white, which is done entirely by 
the sun. 



IDOLATRY IN CHINA. 

So HE years ago, a picture of the Emperor Napoleon was found 
in a Chinese hut, and the people were worshipping it as a god I 
A Missionary at Hongkong used to conduct worship with the 
children of his school in a room where there was a clock standing 
on the chimney-piece. One of the boys^or a whole year thought 
that this clock was the Missionary's god, and that the prayers he 
daily offered were addressed to It ! Should you not pity such t^ 
people ? 



A VOICE FROM THE OCEAN. 

A LITTLE girl, less than six years old, was once crossing the* 
great and wide sea. She used to go to the Sabbath-school, and 
earn pennies during the week for the Missionary box. When 
upon the ocean, she asked if the Heathen did not need her pennies 
aa much as ever* and if she could not still earn some for them. 
Her mother told her that she could, and proposed that she »b 



«0 "son, go woke to-day IK MY VINEYARD." 

» 

go down into the lower cabin, twice every day, and sing her baby 
sister to sleep, and then watch beside her while she slept, becanse 
die could not in that place be left alone. The reward was to be 
« penny a day. 

The little girl jumped with joy at the thought of earning so 
much every day ; and in the afternoon she began her task. Her 
younger sister was laid in her basket, ready for sleep, and sbe sat 
down by her to sing. At first the little one laughed; afler a 
while she became restless ; but still tbe penny-eaming sister per- 
severed. At length baby*s eyes began to close; and in a few 
minutes more she was fast asleep. Then the little nurse took her 
book, and sat there watching for a long time, while the other 
children were having a fine play upon the deck. 

Now, dear little readers, I want you to follow this child's 
example: do not stop earning pennies. Do not think^ **1 
earned a penny last week; it is no matter this week.'* I>o not 
«ay, '^ I am this week going away, or have too many other 
things to do." Not so thought the little girl upon the ocean. 
Not so does God think and do. He gave you bread to eat last 
week ; and he gives you oread to eat this week. 



^'SON, GO WORK TO-DAY IN MY VINEYABD." 

'' Go work in my vineyard : '* I claim thee as mine, 
I bought thee with blood, thou and all that is thine; 
Thy time and thy talents, thy loftiest powers, 
Thy warmest affections, thy sunniest hours. 
i willingly yielded my kingdom for thee, 
Left the songs of archangels, to hang on the tree ; 
In pain and temptation, in anguish and shame, 
I paid thy full price, and my purchase I claim. 

-<< Go work in my vineyard : " there 's plenty to do, 
'^ The harvest is great, and the labourers few;" 
There is weeding, and fencing, and clearing of root?, 
And ploughing, and sowing, and gathering the fruits. 
There are foxes to take, there are wolves to destroy; 
All ages and ranks I can fully employ; 
I have sheep to be tended, and lambs to be My 
The lost must be gather'd, the weary ones led. 
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^' Go woik in my vineyard :'* O <^ work while His day;** 
For the bright hours of sonshine are hasting away, 
And night's gloomy shadows are gathering fast ; 
Then the labouring time shall for ever be past. 
Begin in the morning and toil all the day, 
Thy strength I *11 supply, and thy wages I *1] pay ; 
And blessed, thrice blessed, the diligent few 
Who shaU finish the work I hare given them to do. 
March^ 1856* Margaret, 



A LESSON FROM U£ATH£N LANDS. 

About seven hundred miles from the Cape of Good Hope is 
a country called Na-ma-qua Land; the people living there are 
called Na-ma-quas. 

Years ago these people were Heathens and savages, living in 
little huts, and dressed in the skins of animals that they killed in 
hunting. They knew nothing about God, or heaven, or helU 
But the Mizsionarles came to them, and instructed them, and told 
them of Jesa3 Chiist and the way of salvation ; and now these 
Namaquas, once so wild and so wicked, are good Christians and 
Wesley an 3Iethodi8ts, and some of them very sensible men^ as 
I am sure you will think when I tell you of some of the wise 
speeches they made at a Missionary Meeting not very long agow 
We may learn some good lessons from them. 

The Meeting was held at Nisbett-Bath, which is the name of 
the Mission station. Let us try and fancy ourselves at this Mis* 
sionary Meeting, and hear what these Africans have got to say 
about Missions and Missionaries. 

Timotheus, holding in his hand a Rep(»t of the Cape of Good 
Hope Missionary Society, gets up and makes a speech. He 
says:— 

'^ I know this, that there is salvation for me, for the blood of 
Christ was shed for me ; and that, although I am a sinner, God 
is willing to accept me unto eternal life. This encourages roe to- 
begin afresh, and leads me to devote myself from this day to the 
work of God, and to resolve that, as long as I live, I will be his. 
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This is GM*s wMk. It Is his iriU tb«t aU people shovUL know 
his word. We iWuld be wlilui^ to assist in thi« work. In other 
lands many people assist, and the poor are the great Sttppotters of 
the work of Ood. I have seen what poar people have done in 
Oape-Town. One will ettch a fish, another win send some fire- 
wood, and another will do a pieoe of work, to get some money for 
sending the Gospd to the HcatheB. There yon can see little boys 
and girls going abont with little boxes, eoUecting money fer the 
Missionary Society ; and this little book tells how ranch eneh of 
them gets in a year. Here are the names. Let us copy their 
example, let us labour to get something to give.** 

Cupido Kafir is the next speaker. He said : — 

" What was I before I came here ? I was a poor, ignorant 
ainner. I never prayed, my diUdren were not taught, and I lived 
without Ood. Now I know God, I pray, and my children are 
taught. Alihoogh I give, I eat, and I am ciotbed. I will give 
•o long as I live. I see no other way« I give every year, bat 
lose nothing by it. I give to the work of God. I will give with 
all my heart. I would like to give something for each of my 
children ; bat I fear I shall come short. There is that infant that 
Was baptised yesterday, I should Uke to give something for him ; 
J>ut I shaU not be able.*' 

What a pity it is that Cupido Kafir lives so far away ! or else 
ve might manage to send him something to give for his little baby. 

Frederick Waters spoke : — 

<' I will say my feelings. I will speak according to God^s word. 
I do not speak firom learning or much understanding, but from 
what I feel in my heart We have heard the numbers of all the 
-Society, and what these* Meetings are for. We used to think, 
-^ Why should I give my cattle to go away to other people, when 
we get nothing back for them P * We thought so because we did 
«not feel the truth. Afterwards we felt that Christ died for us ; 
then we fdt that we could give our oxen, our sheep, and other 
things ; and if we give two oxen and many sheep, yet we suilbr 
•no loss." 

The Missionary says, that many of these Africans are very 
•eovetoas ; and, perhaps, that is why the speakers say so much 
about giving. These Na-ma-quas are like English people, who 
have to be reminded very often that it is their duty to give. 
• Then came Jan Ortman : — 
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** We faaire dw wotd. Bat it 1» not enough Iw us to barre tike 
W0B«L If we are praying peeple, we niiiit do as we kafve bee» 
dose to. We mast gxte aa we have feceited. Oibcr ]»eopIe hvpe 
sonla aa well as we. If tfaej de not get tke word of G«d^ their 
avuk will periah* Our poaacssiona aic tSEL Ood'a. I>e set think 
we get uothiog ftan God. We are hotm naked, and so have 
mthyig from oandvei. We nniat help one anothet; If we d» 
not gire, we shall suffer loaa oaisdves, and he of no use to others* 
We aiuat not tMtk we have notbii^ to do wkh others. We are 
aH God*ft work. The suppoart of our own Missiowiry ttust be a^ 
sepanfee Mag^ Formerly our fathera were l&e wild bcMli| they 
lived IB the bash, wort no clothing, had no waggons^ Bor hotset,. 
net gum, were ignorant, and were always lighting with eadt 
otiier. What a change do we see now t God has done it. We- 
b»ry our dead. Our fSorefithers used to leave tbem for the liens 
and fackais. If Bone of yon evcar aaw siBTtbfaig of that kind, I 
have. I saw aa eld woman enee left unbuned, and the trali^ei^ 
caane in the nighl and ate «be body ; but we did not ^hink any* 
thing about h* You can all give< hut yen do not want 1» giM* 
Sbarne ! I know the deceitfalnesa ef you Bundle 2waarts* %9m 
hold yomrsdbtes as if you were poor; but you am not ao poor as- 
nsBp ef the people ef ether lands who BtoA yon the Gospri. And 
many of yon give poor and little tlnnga. They that might give 
oxen give calves and sheep, and they liiat might give ahsep give 
bosaboos and skins, and ihey that might give aklsn g^^ nnthing 
ai ali. I am ashamed of you Bundle Zwaaits ; for I know your- 
deceitfulness. I know it altogether.*' 

I hope Aese Bundle Zwaarts wiU mind what Jan Oitnuai uAd 
to them ; but might he not also say ?.^" I am ashamed of ye« 
English people; for you sometimes give shillings when you 
might give pounds, or pence when you might give shillings, or 
nothing at all when you might give pence ! ** 

Abraham Skeyer spoke :— >- 

*' I remember the first Missionary Meeting that was hdid at 
DanMs, when the late Mr. Hodgson visited ^is eonntty. I lbe» 
believed everything that was said, and saw that it was the txathv. 
I said what we nuist dow Each one must set apavt seOK aniasaSa 
in their flocks, and all their increase, whatever it miglit be, SMSt 
be given to the Society. I still say the same. I have always- 
given something, and I give willingly* I do not s^r, ^ O, take 
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thi« then, it is only a little thing, I shall not miss It; what a 
troublesome Society ! ' and so get out of it as lightly as I can ; 
but I give because I feel it to be a duty. We most work for our 
souls. The body is sustained by work, so is the spirit. Without 
work the spirit is like a little coal of fire, smothering in a heap of 
cashes. How can we refuse to gi?e to the Lord ? We know what 
we used to do in former times, and what is still done by many of 
our people. We did not hesitate to contribute to the support of 
sin. Tiie works of the devil cannot go on without support. When 
a fiddle comes to a village, if it is not supported, it soon goes 
away again. But when the people hear of it, they collect around 
if, and listen to it, and dance to it, and slaughter ; and no one 
fiesitates then to bring his fat sheep and large oxen to support and 
Iceep the fiddle. If they were not to do so, it would soon go else-> 
where. It is just so with the word. When it comes to a place, 
it seeks support : the people must gather round it, listen to it, 
approve of it, and support it. With what ? With their faith, 
their love, their prayers, their obedience to it, and their gifts. They 
must bring to it their oxen, cows, fat sheep, and whatever they 
can giye i and if they do not support it, it will have to go away* 
It must be supported. I cannot tell how sorry I am that so many 
axe willing to receive and support a fiddle, and so few are willing 
to support the word. Look at the liberality with which many 
give to the fiddle, and at our covetoumess towards the Gospel." 

There is another lesson for us':~-How much money do some 
of. us spend on our amusements, and how little for God'h 
work ! 

At this Meeting eighteen head of cattle, thirty-five sheep and 
goats, eight wooden bowls, and ten shillings cash, were contri* 
buted. 
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THE FORSAKEN SHRINE. 

The picture shows you a Hindoo Temple in Tuins ; the sketch 
was taken about a year ago, but the temple has been deserted for 
some time. About fifteen years ago, when the Rer. William 
Arthur ylsited this temple, it was beginning to decay. What 
follows is Mr. Arthur's account of his visit there: — 

WiTHiir sight of the Mission-house, but distant above a mile, 

stood the village of Shingona Hully, with a temple to Runga, on 

a knoll a few hundred yards from the gate. About the time of 

my arrival, the inhabitants of this place declared that they had 

abandoned idolatry, and would no more honour the temple of 

Runga. To test their sincerity, Mr. Jenkins one morning asked 

them whether we might go to the temple. << O, by all means I " 

** Might we enter ? " ^ Yes, go where we Uked.'* " Might we 

«nter without taking off our shoes ? " '^ Certainly, we don't care 

who goes, or how : we have given up the idol." This was strong 

proof that their old feelings had vanished ; and, accordingly, at the 

temple we found no obstacle to our entrance. Shod and covered, 

we passed up through the outer apartment to the sanctuary, where 

sat the grim image of Runga, incrusted in the congealed oil and 

^hee of many anointings, with the lightless lamp before him, faded 

garlands hanging round his neck, loads of dust settled on his 

person, and part of the roof falling in directly above. No room 

remained for doubt. The faith which once adored Runga had 

changed into contempt; and we rejoiced over that forsaken idol, 

as an earbest of better days. On afterwards inquiring what 

induced them to withdraw the confidence they had so long reposed 

in Runga, they answered, << You " (meaning the Missionaries) 

^ told us that the god did not protect us, but that we protected 

VOL. XIII. I 
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the god ; that if we only left him alone, we shotttd Ee6 that he 
oould not take care of himself; and if he could not take care of 
himself, how could he take care of us ? Now we thought that 
was a budhi m&tu, (< a word of sense/) and so we resolved to see 
whether he could take care of himself or not ; for we felt certain 
that if he could not take cn^ of himself, it was out of the quea^tion 
that he edolA takft oare of ua. Aecoidingly, we diseontinued po(^ 
(worship). We soon found he could not keep the lamp burning, nor 
the garlands fresh, nor &it temple elean, nor do a single thing for 
himself. The lamp went out, the flowers withered, the temple 
became dirty ; and then," they added, laughing, " the roof fell in 
just oyer his head, and there he sat soommanay (' tamely') under 
it ; so we saw veiy well he could tiot take care of himself/* 

Ntftwidistandi^g all U»s, «re had tome fcan tliwt the lefeini of 
their amival feMtHby wovld vevite their Itfre for HmUmhiIi 
Meity-makmcB, «i«kh « ftirce t*o ttnmg fbt ^a» mm cMM^etiMn. 
Tht day eane^ and ve vilehed the ^ittit|c aaimwly. Theie was 
no car, no prooeaa&oB, nevittsie ; smd, when ixight eame^ nH t t nmmt 
was beaten, no rocket aeat up, nor any other i^ that it iws 4iie 
iiay of Ruoga. 

One momii^ when jweaohii^ in tlie ▼iU^gn, I obieived ihm^ 
iQie old man who mscd to eoDchiet the eervieas of the tanfle- 
was not in the congregation ; and leelisig^ for <llie Tnonumty m 
saspidon lest he should have retuvoed -to his /oBmeriflCcnpelMBi^ 
t aAkeS, '^'^ Where is the pt^&,ri$^^ A fcoung xnasi imtnlly 
replied, tmiliqg, and jiattaim; his .peoen, <''0 iieie ganett»)lke 
fi^ds With the cattle : sow that «he ^einple is ^jleen^i^, he vatam 
do something for his stomach.^* 



<ilUCrSliyiiriSS ^f 'fiEATHSKf^M. 

Ik thie Christian 4attd me mm 4M!CMaloiBcd 'to d» 4di ui >ear 
power to make the diseased, tbe<«fflioted,4lie ulifintitMie, eonAm-- 
^le «n^ihap|iy.>W&w«tah4it'<he bedside ofionriftinMbntheiulicy ' 
lire sick, «Bd endenvnnr to restore them ito Itealdi. )Vhen-4iiey 
become aged and infirm, we^vntttupotfthenD-wM Idadnita. 

It is not«o in Pagan lands. Jt vften^bappeoentet «han(»ne 
li siok, or becomes disabled ia^Miy w^y, -aU ^bifiUnrfb^lbieake? 
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and lease him to petiib. If one it sick oi aoj coajtagiciif 
jHuMtif liU nlatiTet and fzic&ds will be almoiit stttt to teaiiM 
hini. Perhaps they will carry him into the fields, and thme 
Ie»Te him to di«^ or to be devoured by the wild beasts. Nothii^ 
i» moee coaunoA than Sot such peisons t» be fiMrsaktii fo this 

In mauy pasta of the Heathen w<Kld» no one is permitted to die 
in the house if it can be helped. The people have a supeiatitieM 
fear that leads thesn to carry out any one who is likely to die. It 
is customary for those who live in the neighbourhood of the 
Ganges to carry all such persons, and lay them on the banks of 
the stream, and there leave them. This river is one of their gods ; 
and they think It very ibrtunate to expire in sight of it. If any 
<nie who has been kft to die sboold get well and letnm to his 
lioose^ bei could not enter it, or claim aay of his propssty. His 
fneods seise upon all his possessiotts, and treat him as tm ewtp 
cast as long aa he lives. lo order to prevent his i ecovery , fhey 
«S0ally remain by him tiU he breaches his last i and they eAcn 
suffocate him to haaten bis end. An English lady who wis 
sailing down this river Mie momia^ saw «s old *»* Ijtaf on-^ 
bonk with hit feet in the water^ and his sen standing by Iiio side 
ddiog something to ninr. X^ ^ ^^ fin^ ^^^d hiqn csU to 
Modiar peaoii a* a distance^ to come uA Wp Urn. ^<1 have 
been here all nigbt,** said he^ << with my old lather; I hove fiBed 
bioeyeo and nose and month with mod; but be will net die. 
Come nod help me to finish hinu*' 

Ib many other Heathen eouBtiia^ when people beeome old 
and infirm, their relatives pot them to death. Sometimes a pit is 
dug before their eyes ; and though they beg ever so hard to be 
opored, thrir own children will throw them In^ and cast stones 
mid dirt i^ton them, till they are buried out of sight 

A Mhnionary in South Africa mentions a petty CMef, who 
commanded his attendants to take his aged mother info the woods 
ood liffl her. They carried her off, and were aboat to kill her; 
tat ske begged so hard to be spared, that they consented to let 
hergo^ o» condition that she would never OMne bad: again. A 
few days afterwards the €hief met her, and was much emoged 
that kto eonaumd had net been obeyed. He seised bee and 
csrried hu into tlie woods again, and bonnd her to * tree not fiHr 
ftom Us ovtt dwcBfa^ and there left her to perIA* In vafa rile 
begged to be permitted to live a little longer. In vain she asked 
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fbr foody aod in the fever of her prolonged sufferings criedy 
** Water, water, water ! " The annatural son, who lived within 
bearing of her voice, only answered, as her cries broke on the 
stillness of the evening, "No, mother, you have lived long 
enough ; you must die.*' As the night advanced, her piercing 
shrieks resounded through the forest, mingling with the fierce 
bowls of the hyenas. But they grew fainter and fainter ; and 
when the morning dawned, they were hushed in death. 



A NEORO SERMON ABOUT FINE DRESSING. 

Negresses are too fond of dressing themselves fine, especially 
on Sundays. They like to be seen in white muslin gowns, with 
gay ribbons and green parasols. Even the men are fond of dressy 
and try to look like gentlemen. While they were slaves they 
could not wear clothes like Buckra, (that is, white tneUf) but now 
that they are free they can dress as they pleasCt 

A ChiistiaB -Negio «aw with great sorrow the pride of hi» 
countrymen, and he once spoke to them on the subject in the 
following plain, though cuxious, ss&uSCr. 

Fhst, he read this verse of Scripture, " Charge them that be 
rich in this world, that they be not high-minded." 

After reading, it, he stopped, and said in a complaining tone, 
" What for him say, < Charge dem dat be rich ? ' We no rich. 
We poor Nigger. De Buckra— .him rich. Nigger make de 
sugar — Buckra take de money. What for him say, ^ Charge 
dem dat be rich ? ' '* 

Then the black man changed his voice, and spoke in a 
reproving tone: *Vmi no rich? Make I show you, you rich. 
You free Nigger now. So you say, 'Me no like roi«n</ jacket 
now.' Den you go to one 'tore (or shop). You try one coat 
— one tail coat. You put him on — you look yourself in glass 
—you like him. Den you go in one 'toder 'tore — ^you buy one 
smart shirt—you no like cheek shirt now : him good for work 
Nigger, hnifree Nigger must have white shirt like Buckia. Den 
you go up to the 'toder 'tore— you buy one black hat—-' De straw 
hat,* you say, ' no good for free Nigger.* Den you go to one 
'toder 'tore— you buy boots. De slave Nigger— Jiim go barefoot. 



WHAT LITTLE HANDS CAN DO. 8^ 

Be free Nigger must hab boot«, like fiuckra. Den you wait till 
Sunday come — you put 'em on — you 'tay till all de people be come. 
De Minister, him come — ^him begin — den you come. You 
walk up de aisle — creak, creak, creak. What for you make dat 
noise? Don*t dat pride? Don't dat say, 'See me new coat, 
iiear me new boots ? Doa*C me one fine gentleman ? Don*c me 
mcH ? ' Don't DAT pride ? '» 

Far Off: 



WHAT LITTLE HANDS CAN DO. 

Caw a child do as much as the little coral-builders ? " Why 
yes,*' exclaims every one : '' and more too." Let us see. Imagine 
that you are sailing upon the South Seas. How beautifully you 
glide along ! The vessel skims the ocean like a swan. But what 
is that yonder, rising above the billows, like a painted highland ? 
Now it sparkles in the rays of the sun, like a rock of silver; and 
now it assumes different colours, golden, silvery hues all blending 
together. Nearer and nearer we come; when, lo, we discover 
that it is the work of the little coral-builders. Yes, they hs^ve 
thrown up these many-coloured reefs, a little at a time, until we 
have this magnificent sight. And just over there, beyond that 
line of reefs, you see that island, covered with tall palm.- trees, so 
green and slender. The foundation of that island, now a fit habit- 
ation for men, was laid by the same little creatures. Myriads of 
them worked away, age after age, until a huge bed of coral became 
the foundation of the island ; then the soil accumulated, and the 
trees grew, as they are now seep. Would you not be as useful as 
the coral-builders ? You cannot build islands : but you can help 
the people who live i^on them, and those who live in others parts 
ef die earth. A penny is a small sum; but twelve of them 
make a shilling, and twenty shillings will make a pound. A 
grain of sand is rery small ; but enough of them will make a 
mountain. 
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MAP OF AFRICA. 



AFRICA. 

This is the most unhappy of the four quarters of the globe. 
It is the land whence more slaves come than from any other ; it 
may be called the land of bondage. 

It is the hottest of all the quarters of the globe. In many 
places it seldom rains, and the streams are dried up. 

It is less known than any other continent. There are moun* 
tains and lakes of immense size, which white men have never seen. 
The blackest people in the world are born in Africa. All the 
countries in Africa are either Mohammedan or Heathen,— except 
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one, that calls itself ChristiaD. But there are a few bright spot» 
where the Missionaries have lifted up the lamp of day, and where 
God has made the light to shine. 

Have you ever remarked the shape of Africa ? Broad at the 
top, it ends in a point. In this respect it resembles a pear, though 
in other respects of a different shape. The point is called the 
Cape of Good Hope. It is the most famous cape in all the world* 
The name *' Good Hope " was given it by the first sailors from 
Europe who sailed by it ; they were delighted they had got so far^ 
and they felt a good hope of reaching India; nor were they 
disappointed in their hope, for that Cape is on the way to India. 
The places you see marked round the Cape of Good Hope are 
Mission Stations. There are also Missions at Sierra Leone, and 
St. Mary's, also at Cape Coast, to the south of Sierra Leone, 
which are not marked in the map. 



THE CRY OF THE INDIAN CHILDREN, 

Hark ! a voice from India stealing — 

Children's voices we discern : 
Voices sweet arnd full of feeling. 

Such as come from hearts that burn : 
" Come and teach us; 

M^e are young, and we can learn. 

'^ From our idols, scom'd and hated~. 

Wooden gods that we could bum — 
Unto Him whose word created 

Heaven and earth, we fain would turn :; 
Come and teach us; 

We are young, and we can learn. 

" M''e have heard of One who never 
Little children's prayers doth spurn; 

Guide us to His feet, and ever 
Heartfelt thanks will we return: 

Come and teach us ; 
VTq are young, and we can learn."' 
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-XIISSIONARY DANGERS AMONG THE INDIANS 

IN NORTH AMERICA, 

At Ifie commencement of spring, many yean ago, the 

'^rood bridge, nrhidi crosses the river Thames, and connects 

the township of Garadoc to Delaware, had been swept away 

hf an unexpected flood, caused by the rapid melting of the 

«BOW, SO that the banks, to a great distance, were covered, 

' to the depth of sixteen feet, with water, which presented the 

appearance of an agitated lake. All who wanted to crosa 

*^tht river, were conveyed over in an ill- constructed scow, or 

l^rry-boat. 1 was going to cross, (says a Missionary,) and had 

>Krith me two Indian Chiefs, Captain Snake, and William 

^Halfmoon: we reached the opposite side in perfect safety. 

'4?here were fourteen of us, including the Indians, stowed into 

' this little boat ; and, as soon at we reached the more troubled 

«ddy of the current, w6 were swept along with frightful rapidity, 

•and the oarsmen were not able, by the violence of the current, to 

-Avoid the trees and underbrush, which rose out of the deep, when 

"we instantly came against a large willow-tree, which stood 

"Qut in a horizontal position, and we seized hold of it the best 

"way we could. This was the work of a moment, or we should 

^'liave been struck down by it into the water. The part 

t>f the tree I grasped was a small branch, aUnosc level with the 

water, my feet sticking in a nest of wild vines which encircled the 

trunk under water. I was thns immersed almost to my shoulders. 

'One of the Chiefs, Half moon, who happened to be nearest to me 

at the time, caught me by the neck, bis feet resting on my knees. 

Tlie rest of the party held on by the branches and limbs of the 

tree above the water pretty well, with the exception of four, 

"whose heads only appeared above its surface, yet holding the 

' main stem of the tree, which became level with the water, in 

' consequence of their weight. These poor souls, chilled 

to the core, dropped off, one after the other, more dead 

' than alive, into the foaming waters ; but not before I was able, 

' through the Divine mercy, to address them, as a dying man to 

' dying men, entreating all to commit themselves to the protee- 

' tion of that precious Saviour who died for us, and begging of 

*^5vcry man to keep his hold until it should please the Most High 
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to send deliverance. There was no canoe near the place whence 
saccour oould be afforded: the inhabitants who witnessed this 
iiightful catastrophe from the shore, could only weep. Being 
myself ready to sink from exhaustion into a watery grave, like 
those ahrcady recorded, I implored, at length, Halfinoon to swim 
for the next tree, "And, if successful,*' I remarked, " you may 
have an opportunity, by-and-by, to seize me, as I shall be borne 
along in that direction." His instant reply was, « Yes, my 
Minister, the Son of Almighty God is good;" and he swam off; 
striking the water alternately with his hands, after the fashion of 
a dog, (the Indian mode of swimming,) and succeeded in taking 
hold of a projecting branch of the opposite tree, to my great 
relief, and was soon perched upon it. After which, his eyes 
were fixed upon me, with the intention of giving another proof o£ 
his love, by trying to save my life, had it been the will of Provi- 
dence that I had dropped off. 

The villagers had to send, the distance of five miles, a pair of 
horses and a waggon, to transport a canoe, by which we were 
taken ofi^ after having been there three hours in the water. 



WHAT A HEATHEN AFRICAN THINKS ABOUT 

CHRISTIANITY. 

" See," said a poor Heathen African to his Christian brother, 
"See what your religion costs you: you must buy clothes to 
wear, and buy soap to wash them, and needles and thread to 
mend them. You must buy dishes to eat in, and work in the 
garden just Uke a woman. You must waste much time in going 
to meeting, and learning to read ; but we live in idleness, which 
is both agreeable and manly ; our wives dig the gardens ; 
instead of buying clothes, we buy cattle ; and instead of going to 
read and to worship, we go to hunt and to dance ; and we lie 
basking in the sun, and take snuff, and smoke our pipes, and 
drink beer, and do many other things." 

Ah, but the Christian African is clean and comfortable and 
happy, and has the promise of the life that new is, as well as that 
which is to come. 
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^MOUN&'MOUNG, TH£ LITTLE BURMESE BOY. 

Dk. JuDiON was one of the first Jf btioMTlCi fi» Bttnmdi* 
kftraittg the language^ Iw bfutlt a MafftU, wlic«t lie need t» alt 
•ad teach the new religum d Jeana Cbriau One fli^ a Bnitttti 
•ffieer paated with hit little sou. The cUld looked into the niayui^ 
mad cAtd, <'6ee; tbcie la Jcaus Chfitt*^ man* Awudf Hew 
white ! '* And every time they went that way, the ckM ImAuA 
Uk aad amlkdy and raited hit niit-eeleured hand to the MitrtoiK 
tHjt M naueh at to tay, '* Good momiiig) Mr. Teaeher | I am glad 
«e aee yon*^ The Mit^onaiy*s heart waa drawn towards the 
tbild, and he longed to tdl him of the Savionr. 

At length the Barman and hie ton ttopped at the Mepai, and 
the cMld bnmght a tray fall of golden plaataiaa, whidi he placed 
-Hi the Mi8tionary*t feet. " My little ton/' taid the father, *^ haa 
heard of you, Sir, and he is very anxiottt t0 karn tottiething ahovt 
"^eena Chiaa^ It is a pretty ttory yon tell of that man, and it has 
*4<^ ddighted little Moung^Moang.'* The MiMionary and the 
Barman had a long talk about the new rcMgioo, and all the while 
the child sat on the mat, listening with all his might. At last he 
aprang forward, and cried, '< Heai, papa ; let us both love the 
4ierd Jesus. My mother bow^d down tp hirn; »i)d in the gQl4fR 
ceQiitry tbe wails for ml** It wai iroe ; hh mother wsia ^ead ; 
bat before she died, aad while Moung^Moung was a baby, he fell 
«ick, and his mother went to Dr. Judson to get medicine for him ; 
^faich when the Missionary gave her, he gave also the Gospel of 
^fatthew, and said it was medicine for her. She read the book, 
aad found a Saviour ; and when she died, she begged the nurse, 
Hrho took charge of the little boy, to teach him the « Jesus Christ 
irelfgion ; •* and as he grew up, the nurse took every opportunity of 
teBing Mm about the good Missionary, and the little she knew of 
the wonderful and blessed truths which he taught. Moung- 
Jtfoang loved to listen ; and although his father hated the Chris- 
tians, he tenderly loved his son, and visited the zaifcU for his sake. 
But he never went agun ; and not long afterward, the cholexa 
%roke out, the ssof/at was closed, and death and wailing reigned 
everywhere. 

One night the Teacher was suddenly called to Moung-Moung's 
liouse, from which issued a wild wailing soundj as if death was 
there. No one seemed to mind the arrival of the foreigner, and 
Itie followed the sound until he stood by the corpse of a child. It 
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WM «U thftt was Uft of Jif ouBg-Mouiif I ^ He wordnpiMd Oie 
tme 0«d» and tnitt«d la the Loid onr SaderaMr," taid Us aid 
Qwac^ hoMiog a palai*laaf before her mouth ; ^ aod the Lord mh» 
l«nred him, took hian home to he a Itttle golden lamb fbr efcr.** 
<< See/' said Oam woanm, Uftiog a cloth ftom the bodj, when a 
copy of the Gospel of Matthew lay on his bosom : << he placed it 
there with his own dear little hand.*' 

Youtfi'i Daysjprings 



LETTER FROM A NEW-SBALANU 
CHAISTIAN TSACHER. 

O MY DEAR Fa THEB,— There you are, yo« and your wifty 
Here am I, in the Teraadah, (i. #. all packed np^) wsdting for the 
letter to tf 11 me to start for Opottki, to pi«pa>t the men of that 
place for the arrival of the Bifliop. The letter baa not yet come^ 

We are all engaged in bnikliiig eh«rcheSb I h«ve two churchea 
building hereabouts ; one is a boarded church, the other is a reed 
house, decorated after natife fashion. Great is the work of the 
men — great is the gathering. On the day that these churches aro 
raised up, great is the feasting of the Maorlea. 

When we set up the first, three oxen wore kiBed fbr dinner,^ an4 
five or six pigs. There wen eight himdxed men at one dinner^ 
sitting quite quietly in rankt at their food. I nld grace., To- 
morrow we shall set up the other chuioh here at Te Kawakawa--- 
St. Stephen's is to be the uma of th« chwrch* 

From Roia Waitoa^ 

Wih December, 1865, Te 



PAOAI^ FASHIONS. 

Th£ BeaAeQ» all the wotld ov«r, seem t«» haTi^^pn^l^^i:^,!^ 
diaftgniini ^ir bodlciL It la a vaiy conna« lg^«J^. ^ <^ 
^acifie iakads for Ihem to ** tattoo" tbema«lica» b^ f ^ iei atl oii 
la peifenMd wtA « 4ha«|t wistniment,^ havioiS teetk efupsevhat Bke 
a comb, which la <driTen through Ae skill mA m khfi.af m si Bet ; 
and then some "dark colouring matter is rubbed into the wounds^ 
In this BI9 ^ Mtei mA fiuna aff i«ma ^ thcn^^mr completely 
covered. They also have a custom, in some plf ce^s, of making 



96 TO A MI88IOKARY LEAVIMO FIJI. 

holes throagh their eus and noses and lips, and filling them with 
bones and shells and other ornaments. They sometimes stretc& 
those holes so large, that you might almost thrust yoar hand 
thioogh them. Many of the natives of New Ooinea wear so 
many things in their noses that they can hardly talk. 



TO A MISSIONARY LEAVING FIJI. 

Fob GET not the isles of the ocean, 

The place of your happy abode ; 
Remember, with deepest emotion. 

The years of your Mission from God ! 

Regret not the toils and distresses 

Your Master has brought yon safe through ; 
Remember, that all that oppresses 

He 8uffer*d and conquer'd for you. 

He laboured. He suffered, He bled, 

To ransom the guiltiest race ; 
And spirits unnumber'd have sped 

To live in the smile of His face. 

And Fiji, even Fiji, shall shine 
Midst throngs of the holy above,*— 

Shall beam with the image Divine, 
The lustre and glory of love. 
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A BAZAAR OR SHOP IN ONE OF THE PRINCIPAL/ 
STREETS OF BANGALORE. 

The above sketch, taken iti the pettah or native town of Ban- 
galore, is what may be termed a respectable shop : there are 
some better, but there are many worse. The walls and floor are 
of earth, the pillars wood, the flat roof is also of clayey earth, 
well beaten down, so as to exclude the rain, and the front of it is r 
ornamented with alternate streaks of red and white. The inside 
of the shop is also very different from English ones : there are no 
windows, nor any protection from the dust : it is all open in the 
day-time, with merely a mat projecting from the roof to keep ofl^ 
the sunshine, and at night all is secured by wooden shutters. 
The shopkeeper sits either on the floor of his shop, or on one of 
the lower shelves, which reach from side to side. He takes this 
position whether he is a goldsmith, a cloth-merchant, a grocer, or 
any trade of this kind. The man in the picture is weighing some 
kind of seed, or hot spices, which the natives use in their curry. 
In the shop are cocoa-nuts, plantains, rice, some sweetmeats hung 
on a string, and different kinds of grain in the baskets, which are 
well smeared inside with cow-dung to prevent the grain and 
aeeds from dropping through. 

The woman on the left of the drawing is arran8:ing some sugar- 
canes for sale. The shop on the right hand is not yet opened, 
and in the mean time the owner is adding a little sleep to his last 
night's rest. The man in front is a water-carrier. He has an 
earthen vessel attached to each end of the bamboo, which he 
carries across his shoulders. 

There are many thousands of monkeys in the pettah ; they are 
irery mischievous ; but the natives would not kill one on any 
account. One of those in the picture has been stealing a bit of 
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sugar-cane from the woman below. With the likeness of thi* 

thief I finish my sketch and description. 

Richard G. Hudson, 



THE PRAYER ANSWERED. 

Thxkk was once a little black boy living at 8ierra-Iieone, 
who had been rescued from a slave-ship, and taught about God. 
One day Mr. Thompson, his Schoolmaster, heard him praying in 
a low voice outside the school-room. This was the little Negro*s 
prayer : — 

^' Lord Jesus, I thank thee that the wicked men came and took 
me, and that the English ship brought me here, where Massa 
Thompson has taught me to read, and to know thee. Let other 
bad men tal^e away my father a^d mother, ^d let an English 
ship bring them here, that they, too, may le^m abo^t thee, a«d 
that we may all go to heav^." 

The master was much surprised to hear this prayer, and he 
thought about it a great'dei^l. That evening, as he wa.s walkini^ 
by th^ sea-side, ht met the little praying Negro* 

In a kind voice he said, *' What are you doing here, my 
boy?" 

Th? little ^low repUed, '* I have been praying that the Lord 
Jesus will bring, my parents to this place, and I am come here to 
see whether he has granted my prayer, and brought them bere>'^ 

That evening no parents came. The child continued daily U> 
visit the shore, and to watch all the ships th^it arrived. 

One evening he came to Mr. Thompson leaping and dancings 
and clapping his hands, saying, " My prayer is hei^rd, my pss^cx 
is heard : my father and mother are come." 

Then he drew Mr. Thompson by the hand to t,he 8ea-«];u>re, ai^ 

fjbowed him two Negroes just rescued. " These are my parent» 

— my prayer is heard." 

Far OjgL 



<< I AM SAVED ! I AM SAVED !" 
What a blessed thing it is to be able to say, "lam saved V 
My dear young readers, are you saved ? Can you say, with a 
joyful, believing heart, << Christ has saved me ? "^ But whose 
words are these ? who is it that says, "lam saved ! I am saved ! *'' 
O, this blessed news has come a long, long way, even from ^axk 
«annibal Feejee, which Satan has so long held in his firm grasp. 
Christ saves these with a full, free, and entire salvation. A Feejee 
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woman, at Bav, a relation of King Thakomban, was very ill. 

One morning she thought she was dying, and she sent for Mr. 

Wilterhoase, the Missionary^ to come and see her. When 

ht went to her, she caught hold of his hand, and kissed 

11 ; and then siud, '* See the fruit of your labours ! I am 

sa^ed. I feared death till very lately; but now the ^ave is 

sw^t. I long to die. See, there is my blessed Savionr ! there, 

the marks of the spear and of the nails ! Ood is love. I cannot 

feel my bodily pain ; for my joy is excessive. I am saved. Hear 

it, Jir. Waterhouse ; hear it, my friends : I am saved ! I am 

^oing to heaven, t speak the words of truth. I am saved. I 

■am going to heaven, to drink of the water ; and t shall then never 

thirst a|^h. I am going to eat of the bread of life, of which you 

preach. Thanks, thanks to yoii, messengers of peace i O what 

a ' great salvation ! * I am saved ! I am saved ! " 

Well might she say, '^ O what a great salvation ! *^ fier neigh- 
bours, #ho crowded found, had listened with wbnder to what she 
said : she thought perhaps they might think she was not In her 
right leAscfS : itic tdld them she was not delirious, that the knew 
them all. 

^Httve patience with Bac, and with Baa people,** she said to 
Jlr. Wateihonse ; " true, they tell lies of you, and cannot under- 
stand your motives ; but have patience, and bear with them." 
Some of the Ban people have behaved very badly to Mr. Water- 
house, and he has had great patience with them ; and surely hi* 
padenee will not fail now, when he has so mnch to encourage 
him ; for, in the very same letter in whidi he tells about this 
woman, he says, <<Tre KtrMBER <mp coktcets iv this 
District du&iwg the past tear wixc vrobablt 
xxcked twehtv thousand." 

The Feejee woman thought she was just then going 
•to heaven, to be with her Saviour; but she was spared 
a Hitle longer. Mr. Waterhouse says, << I felt she would 
be much safer in heaven than in Feejee; yet I edoM not 
but think how desirable it was that such a witness should be 
spared far the good of her neighbours. Her earnestness was very 
' affecting ; she seemed as though she wished to do all the good 
■Ae could in the few moments that were left her. We engaged 
in earnest prayer to Ood to do as seemeth good in his sight, and 
left the issue in his hands.*' 

K 2 
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CHRISTIAN SCHOOLS IN CANTON. 

It may be interesting to the readen of the ** Juvenile Offer- 
ing," to know that something is done for the good of the boys and 
girls who live in this Heathen city. Several of the Missionariea 
have opened schools for their use. In these schools, a native 
schoolmaster or mistress is hired to teach the children reading^ 
writing, and other branches of a Chinese education. Besides this„ 
Christian books are used, and the Missionary who has charge of 
the school visits it daily or frequently, and teaches the scholars, 
about the true God, and the only Saviour Jesus Christ. 

The number of these Christian schools in Canton this year is: 
fewer than has been the case in some former years, — only six, I 
am sorry to say. These are under the care of the following 
Missionary Societies :— - 

American Presbpterian. — 2 day-schools for boys, containing 30 
and 60 scholars ; 1 boarding-school for boys, with 30 scholars ;. 
I for girls, containing 1 1 scholar?. 

Wesleyan Meihodittt'^] day-school, boys, 26 scholars s 1 day-^ 
school, girls, 16 scholars. 

Perhaps you recollect the picture of a Chinese school gfren ia 
a former volume of the *' Juvenile Offering.*' This picture will 
help you to imagine how the little Chinese scholars look sitting 
at their tables, or repeating their lesson, with their backs turned 
to the Teacher. 

Besides reading and writing, sometimes a little geography and 
arithmetic is taught; and the girls learn to sew, knit, and 
embroider, as their mother or the Teacher thinks proper. 

Now, will the young friends who read this often piay for these 
Chinese scholars in Christian schools? They love to come to 
school, and pay attention to what is Uught ; but their parents do 
not wish them to believe the Oospel, and do not help them to d» 
right ; so that it is very hard for them to be good. Ood loves. 
Chinese children as well as English ones. He will hear prayer 
for them, and will bless them in answer to your prayers. He will 
also bless you more because you pray for them. And then, whea 
jou are so happy as to get to heaven, and meet some of these 
Chinese there, for whom you prayed, how you will rejoice 
together I 

Canton, May 8th, 1856. J. W. Pierey^ 
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TO »«« ttfiVI, WILMAM »HAW, JTAKXB CAtVEKT, AW1> 
OVIIKft HIBSIOifAfttSS RECfiWTLY RXTtniKED TROM 
ITAftX&trs l>AmT« OP THE MIflSaOK.FlELO. 

CfiftisTtAK beroet ! worn with toils, 
Rich io oonqueBtfi, not in upaik, 
M«y a true, tlMitgh youtbfol, bttod, 
Httil you to your nachre land P 
dfcra«igen tboagh totf be hi maatf 
We have b«crd irottr wide^^iKMl ftune, 
Hcarcl wbat vondert God haib done 
Tfatougb the Gospel of his Son. 

We have watehM you on the fidd ; 
Seen yoa use your sword and shield, 
When your foes were fierce and aixottg. 
And the conflict ibarp and long. 
Many a valiaftt here fell^ 
^tu and earth were kagaed with hdL 
Yet the Frinet of ItraePa host 
Was yottr pattern and yoat boast. 

SoBiei alas I have faHen bere^ 
Who were woat your beans to cbeer^ 
0ropp*d their armomr on the lod, 
Gone to teign with Christ in God. 
We wottld be«rts and voices raise^ 
In a ftoag of gnuoftrl praiee^ 
To that God whose wings were spread 
To defend yonr naked head. 

No gazette yonr naaiei may bear^ 
Laurel wveaths ye may not wear, 
Paltry honours t Fottr renown 
Sparkles In Ifflmannel*s crown ; 
And when bis Jilmigbty band 
Connu his gemt firom evory land, 
¥e shall soar on angeh* wings, 
Triumph with the King of kings. 
June Wih. Margaret. 
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PALMERTON, A MISSIQN-STATION IN 
SOUTH AFRICA : 

AKD A PICTURE OF THE VILLAGE, WITH ITS HISTOSS:^ 

" Ply the lever, pioneers ! 
Many a waiting angel cheers ; 
Christ above is interceding ; 
Here the Holy Ghost is pleading. 

And the promise of Jehovah 

Stands upon his blessed book. 
Cheerly, cheerly ply the lever ! 
Pause not, faint not, falter never f 
Course the river, thread the alley. 
From the hill-top to the valley, 

60 this barren desert over. 

Scattering seed in every nook/' 

How do you like the pretty little village of Palmer to% wills 
its cottages scattered about ? The picture does not show all tl»e 
village, for some parts of it stretch farther off than you can see* 
There were no houses here ten years ago ; the place was quite » 
wilderness, without inhabitants; there was not even a native 
kraal for ten miles. Once upon a time there had been then- 
sands of people living here ; but they were always fighting^ and 
in these constant wars nearly all the people were killed s these 
who were left went away and took refuge in the more roggedl 
parts of the country, and so the place was left desolate. 

Ten years ago the place was a desert ; now it is surrenndcii hja 
a dense population, for fifty miles in all directions. What ham 
caused this great change ? I will tell you. A Missionaryy Mr* 
Jenkins, was going to begin a Mission-station among the KaffiiSL 
He took with him two or three people from Buntingville^ » 
Mission-station, and settled here. He came to this spot because 
Faku, a powerful Kaffir Chief, told him if he settled hcicy 
he would come with his tribe and live near him ; and so lie 
did. Faku liked this place because it had been the country eC 
his forefathers, and it is Faku's people who are now living nwnd 
the Mission- station for fifty miles. So the Mission-station wae 
begun with two or three families from BuntingviUe. By 
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the Heathen Kaffirs came to Mr. Jenkins to be taught, and thejr 
wished to keep near the Missionary ; so they built themselves 
bouses near bim, and now there are more tban a hundred 
families under Christian Instruction, and the number is steadily 
increasing. Vou must not suppose that all this has been done 
without a great deal of trouble and toil on the part of the Mis- 
sionary. If you could see the Kaffirs in their savage state, living 
in their miserable huts, and dressed in filthy cowhides, yoa 
would know there was a great work to be done before the Kaffirs 
•could be brought to make such a nice little village as you see. 
All this the Missionary had to do. You must not imagine Mr. 
Jenkins walking about all day in a black coat and white necker- 
chief, visiting the people imd teaching them and preaching to 
them, as the Clergymen and Ministers in England do. It is true 
he does visit them and preach, and teach them to know and 
serve God ; but he has a great deal to do besides this : he has to 
-show them how to make bricks and mortar, to build houses, to 
make doors, tables, and chairs ; sometimes he is working at the 
forge, sometimes with the trowel at brick-work ; then, again, at 
tin-plate working, or teaching the Kaffirs to plough the laad. 
Fancy yourself walking into the blacksmith's shop at Palmerton, 
there is a man working at the fbrge and anviL You ask, << Who 
is that man who is working so hard?** '<0,** say the Kaffirs 
who are standing round watching him, " that is Mr. Jenkins, 
our Missionary.** You would be rather surprised at hearing it, I 
dare say ; for perhaps you never heard of Missionaries doing audi 
kind of work. But it is very necessary for a Missionary to be 
able to teach savage people how to plough and build ; and the 
Kaffirs respect Mr. Jenkins very mueh because he is able to do 
so many thingK, and think he is a very clever man, as, indeed, he 
must be. When the Kaffirs lived in their native hovels, they 
were very dirty and very lazy : as soon as they had got food 
enough to eat, they used to lie about and sleep, or get up and 
fight, or do some mischief or other. But now they have houses^ 
they are getting industrious ; for when a man has a nice white- 
washed cottage, he does not like to sit on the floor and take hit 
meals on the ground : so he goes to the Missionary to learn how 
to make tables and chairs, and some of the young men «fe 
getting to make chairs very nicely. Then he does not like to lit 
on a chair in his dirty cow-hide, and he wants to be dressed like 
the English people, and he has to cuUivate his land, that he may 
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have somethiDg to sell or exchange for clothes : all this good 
comes out of his bailding himself a house. 

I have been telling you iKrhat the Missionary has been Mng 
for the comfort of the bodies of the Kaffirs ; but what has he been 
doing for their souls ? If the bodies of the Heathen Kaffirs 
were wretched and miserable, their souls were in a wone state. 
Thank Ood, dear children, that it is not possible for yon t9 
imagine how dark and ignorant a poor Heathen is ! for job 
cannot remember the time when you did not know there wa» 
a God ; as soon as you could understand anything, yon recoUeci 
being told about God, and taught to pray to him. Now, I will 
tell you what a Kaffir thought when he was first told about 6<kL 
He said,— 

" T was so dark and blind before I came on a Mission-statioii> 
that once, when a man, a Christian, came into my father's honse 
and prayed with the family, I wondered to whom he wa» talking in 
prayer ; but, understanding he was talking with God, and at I 
could not see him, I went in search of him among the pott and 
baskets in the back part of the hut, thinking I should see him 
there. But now his word has taught me, God is a Spirit, and 
thej that wcrshJp him must worship him in spirit and in tratb»** 
< Another mi^a, ffaid-.^ 

*' So dark was I formerly, that when I heard people talk aboult 
God, I could not comprehend who or what he was. The €nft 
time I ever went to a place of worship was at night ; and there 1 
saw a sight I never saw before. A bright burning light against 
the wall : it kept light of itself: I watched and looked. * Ah ! * 
I said, 'that is God.' I never saw sueh a thing beftirer so 
ignorant was I that I took the candle to be God hanging on the 
wall. But to-day I do know God is light ; for he hath abowB 
me I am a miserable sinner, and that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners.** 

Now these two Kaffirs tell you what has been done for thdr 
souls. One says, *' The word has taught me that God is » 
Spirit, and they that worship him must worship him in spirit and 
in truth;*' and the other says, << To-day 1- know that God is 
light ; for he hath shown me I am a miserable sinner, and that 
Jesus Christ cami; into the world to save sinners.'^ '* I songhfr 
God, found his peace," says another Kaffir, '^ and now I am » 
happy man; but all through the grace of God.** So this is what 
the Missionary has done for the souls ef the Kaffirs. He ban 



ttken them th« trotd of Oody IM4 they hiivt it»0#iv«tf ]}ght, A 
knowledge of Christ their Satlofu*) Had ptftdoBy And pd^6j alkl 
happliMts* 

<< But who looki afttt Ute wometi and children at Pataberlbfi ? 
I hopt they artf not fbrgottea**' O ilo ; Mm. /enkinti take« cdrrft of 
them : ahe haa aohooto for the gltle, where they are titi^hl e^ «l^w, 
-and they make ahirts for the meU) and dresses fyt the urotn^ Hk4. 
ebildren ; the womett are quite at anaious to he elean tthd iMttlf 
stressed as their hushands. i suprpose the ihett are pleased at 
'thisf for avne of them have aetaally tra?elled two handred iHilea 
•to Natal to buy decent and comfortable articles of elorkhii%; M 
their wlvca and children and widowed mdthers. Was evtfr sit«hi 
« thing heard of amongst these Kaffirs before ? The Heaih^ 
never eaie for tromcn^ They only looked upon them a» slares. 
The wife waa only thought needfal M provide for the wanta at 
her maater. When she failed in tMs, she was too often cast ofl& 
Ba« dkrisiiaAity haa raided her to her rightful rank^ to be tha 
coinpank)n, friend^ and equal of her huahand. The woitien leim 
to kn^w and love God* One poor #odian who had bieen a witdl^ 
said one ^y^-m- 

f< As fiMr mcy you idl know liM^ I kate been a witch-doctor $ 
and I am guilty of many of the works of darkOBfiSb In davkiiesa 
I t^ght! \ wa* rt^t ; hiit> O, Qad'a word haa shown bm I waa 
iU utiong. I halbe nay fovmer vaya^ I now Udi^ the word «l 
€^od> and I have v<)wedi «vr t;« abide hy it. So» peay for «ie.'* 

$« you mf the wQinen ^nd ipen both learn ^ lo^e |jg4 tem 
God. 

There are sowe nien who say tbat it is not a good thing tQ 
aend MlsaioQAriet Ift £|eathen cauntiiQa; that the i^ligwathc^ 
ha»& ifi good enoui^ foi* 9avagea ; and that it doea theni no gooi^ 
but «aihe9 h»xm>, tA. aeod Missionaries to them t9 tell theaok aboMA 
God and teach them Christianity. They say that U iji «at • 
wicked thing Coi a, caAaibal to eat kU fellQv-creatuie^ lor it is a 
pan of his religion. I think if the mail who said thia w^ia im 
dAPgexrof bei«g eaten, b^ % oumibal, h^ would 9fi% thii^ it wm ih 
iwry good reli^^ but woi9l4 tathor- the inan had bee^ a Cluiir» 
ti««b Th«p« n^en say^ too, thai^ th«» Mi«a\«QaiiM lead idle Uk%i 
and do move ha^m tlian good^ NjQv I tkouM Uke th^ people w]%« 
think thua l» g.a to Pall»«rtc^ «Rd t^ lo th<e Kaiks th«M> wA 
aak then > i^w qu4«iioiis. Ask a Qkciatvan M,9M^ vhiph m«l> 
k«4t,T*^o Uvf crt wd«d togf^ther in tk wrei^l^ad hofalg^ u tk^ did 
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Sa (beir HeaAhea state, or in a Bi««, neot^ vfaitewMhed' catta^e ? 
wMch «as auMt comfoistalile foi a dses6,-*-th0 fUiBkiog eow«bide, «r 
a filofiB ^Hco fthirt aad a coat and txowm ? Ask him wbetkix tie 
was happier when he was a Heathen, and did not know that theie 
waft a God ox another world ? or bow he is a Clhustiaii, and knows 
4h^ there is a God who made him, and takes eaia ol hiai', a 
Saviour who has xedeemed him, and a heaven of ufisfieskable 
Jhappinesa and glory px«paved for him if he lovea and aervja kis^ 
blessed Savioui 3 I thmk we all kB9tw what aaawer the Christiai^. 
KaiBr would give : he would flay, << It is better, &f better> to b^e a 
Chrastian than a Heathen.^' If ti^eie eBomiea of Missiona ase not 
aatisfied with the answer- tiiey get i^om the Kaffir bub, let thjem ask 
the womeo. Ask them whi4Db is the be«t,~»tQ be the husbiM>d> 
slave, or his cherished wife and apmpanion ? to toil ^1 d^y pso- 
f iding. food iox the husband, and tbsB not to be aUowed to sit 
down to eat with him, or for him to share her laboiur and let her 
share the food with him ? Ask her if it is better to beoegtoeted 
in sickness, and forsaken in old age, or to be cared for and kindly 
treated in age and sickness ? We are sure the women would 
say, << We wopl|l rath^ ^^ l^m^i^^ ^e?f Christians than- 
Heathen^** 

Yoi^ will l)e glad to hear, that kind friends in England 
have not forgotten Mr. Jenkins a^nd his Kaffirs, but h^ve sent 
him nails an^ hingefs, and calico and chesses. The nails l^ave 
been used in building the houses, and the girls have ma^e shirts- 
of the cajicq. Mr. Jenkins is ve^y thankful for these presents^ 
fo^ all these things are very useful ; bnt he wants more to be s^nt, 
and he th^^nks, his friends in England in the style of the Kaffirs. 
When you have given a Syaifir ^ present, and he thanks you, he 
say^-:-'' Don't be tired to>morrow, nor the next day : I shall 
as^ ^aip..'* So Mr. Jenkins as]^s again; and I hope, dear- 
young friends^ you will not be tired to-day^ ox to-mprrpw, or fpr 
a g^e^t many days, but will try and help the people at Palmerton. 
And T am sure you wil], when you know how much help is 
needed, not only amongst Faku's people, but amongst other- 
tribes, Who have not yet had a Missionary, but who are much 
viabing for one. 

There is Jojo, a Chief fifty miles from Palmerton : he has been 
wanting a Missionary for Dpi^^y y^an* When he was a boy, he 
was in the Mission-school at Morley. liis fa^b^r ^Mk there; 
war came, and his people were all scattered. But now he has^ 
collected thtm trgether again, and t€n years ago h,e sent - 
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dqp1i«nt*ii task to the Missionary as his memorial that he wanted 
s Kissionary. His tribe consists of five thousand people. And 
theae weary yean have passed, and no Missionary has been sent 
to him. 

Then there is Damas, Faku*s son, who occupies the country 
«bmre BuntingTilie. He has a much larger number of people 
<(haii JTojo, and he is very anxious for a Mission*station amon^ 
4hem. He offered, some time ago, to furnish cattle enough to 
^ay for the erection of a chapel and Mission-house, if a Mission* 
;ary could be sent to him. 

There is Diko, likewise, a Chief of a considerable clan to the 
•viorth of Palmerton. He, also, has frequently applied for a Mis- 
•clonary. Besides, Faku is desirous for a Mission to be estab- 
'lished. among others of his people, about fourteen or sixteen 
iniles* distance. These are all open doors, and all of them are 
teas or more a people prepared of the Lord. May the Lord 
'thratt out more labourers into his vineyard I 
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It if the custom in Egypt for sons to support their aged 
.patents ; therefore, when the sons are seized, and carried away 
for soldiers, the parents are left to starve. 

One poor old man, who had been deprived of all his sons, saw 
the Pasha himself stepping out of a boat. He ran boldly up to 
liim, and seized him by the sleeve; neither would he let him go 
till he had told him all his case. '' I have been robbed of the 
children who fed me, and now I am starving.'* '< Poor old 
man,** replied the Pasha; *'I will do something for yon.** 
Then, calling to the richest man in the village, he said, " Give 
this poor man a cow.** Such was the generosity of the Pasha. 
fie gave nothing himself, but ordered another to give instead. 

Far Off: 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

OCTOBER, 1856. 

EXPLANATIOX OF BSPERKNCES ItT THE WOOO-ENGRATIirO. 

No. 1. Tank. 2. Palmyra Grove. 3. Rolling Devotees. 4. IValls round 
tho Temple. 5. Sacred Tree. 6. Cocoa-Xut Tree with Frait 7* Idol Car. 
8. Blacksmith breaking the Cocoa-Nuta. 9. Front and back of Temple» 
10. Main Road. 11. Fields. 12. Crowds. 

COCOA-NUT BREAKING AND ROLLING 

DEVOTEES. 

Ok Friday, April 11th, I accompanied Mr. Walton and Mr. 
Dean to Manepy, an American Mission-station about five miles 
distant. We wished to have an opportunity of witnessing some 
ceremonies in connexion with the annual festival Ganesa, who 
has a temple very near the Mission-church. We were hospitably 
received by the Rev. B. C. Meigs, and after breakfast repaired to 
the tower of the church, from which the view is taken, and which 
commands a fine prospect of the surrounding country. As the 
temple stands on the opposite side of the road, we could see the 
entire proceedings below. 

The picture was a very animated one, and reminded me 
of a thickly-crowded English fair. The temple consists of two 
lines of building, parallel the one to the other, and con- 
nected by long walls. Within these stands a lofty sacred tree, 
under whose shade a small building has been erected, around 
which we noticed numerous acts of religious homage. Women 
were repeatedly observed bowing themselves with the forehead 
upon the ground, and then stepping forward, with uplifted handft, 
to prostrate themselves in adoration before their deity. In this 
manner they went round the inner enclosure, trying to step upon 
those spots only that they had before touched with their heads 
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and hands. A more complete act of prostration was the sashdau--^ 
ffam, so called from the circumstance that eight memberi of the 
body, namely, the hands, the feet, the shoulders, the breast, and 
the forehead, are all made to touch the ground at the same time» 
This was performed in many instances but by men only; and a 
more humiliating ceremony can scarcely be conceived. Yet a 
still more affecting sight, if possible, was presented by numerous 
indiyid'uida who rolled •tn and orer in the doti, taking care to 
touch the ground with no part of the head, and sometimes not^ 
even with the feet, which were, by a painfal exertion, held up in. 
the air. 

The view from the Manepy church is a wide one: the 
country is flat ; groves of palmyras skirt the horison, and culti- 
▼ated fields fill up the country between. A tank, of consider* 
able size, stretches away towards the left of the further part of the 
temple, which is perhaps more than half a mile round. Beyond 
the paddy-fields, along the roads, inside the temple'^wsfl, and 
even in tbe tank itself, were assembled large masses of people^ 
who had come to do honour to ishe great day ; many of whom 
had brought cocoa-nuts and small provision -baskets with them. 

Shortly after noon, €he car, whieh had stood l>y the scaffolding 
at the furthaf end of the temple, began to move round the 
trails: it was drawn with two thick ropes by some forty mefi 
on either side, and followed by the rolling devotees who hate 
already been mentioned. In the centre of the car, surrounded by 
his Priests, was the Idol-god, Pulliar. This god is said fa 
hate offbnded hts father Siva on one occasion, and to have had his 
head chopped off In a burst of anger. His mother, Parvati, it 
seems, was inconsolable at this disaster ; but at length prevailed! 
on the gods to restore the missing article : unfortunately, how- 
ever, when search was made, the head could not be found, so an 
elephant^s head was put on instead! Hence this idol is alwaya 
represented with an elephant's head. Tbe car stopped in its 
bourse onc6 or t «riee, in order to enable those who drew ft to rest^ 
ttid to give a carpenter an opportunity of presenting the godf with 
Ihe milk of three hundred cocoii-nuts, which were broken on a 
stone. 

At length the car, adorned with streamers, and attended hy 
vast multitudes of people, stood still in front of the temple, and 
jvsf beneath tis. The spectators, numbering perhaps three thou- 
sand, then formed a dense ring. In the centre of this ring lay a 
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large hi$af of ooooa-niits, ifbout t« be offered by « noted bladL* 
Sfiii«b af tbe ncigibWiiiliood. ftiipr yean age, in « teMen 
of distress, this man vowed to bnak one <liiomMd coeQa<iMits 
annaaMy In bonoiur af Pulttar. The peifiMfnance <oi the tow 
bes fsiaed dbe Wadsmidi oaaaideiBbie fime in Ibe caoatrf ; 
bat U aeemt tbait he bas, wi«hin die last few years, been 
disposed to give np ibe eastern; and, indeed, he «eeaia 
to baw becovM aomewhat lukewann in bis worship. Tbe 
Tamils, however, have a pnblie ofhitm of ibeir own, and agaioat 
Che eaotiaued appUcatioB of this power be baa not yet been abJo 
to bold out. Goeea^uU being very dear diiring the present year, 
be astisfied himself with offering only eigbt hundred and fifty, at 
a cost, I anppoae, of about £^ fle teUs tbe people that he waa 
oooM time ago thinking of giving «p tbe awmal offering, and 
buildiag Pnllior a good wall ftU round his tenpk, wbieli is oom* 
paraitvely modei^ and unAaiabed* At this jnnetare, bo says ifaat 
ihe god hitaa^t appeared to bun one night in a dream, inioraKiag 
biaei that be did not want a wxUl, bat preferred the nnla. 

Aoooidtngiy tbe matter toak its naual eo«rse$ n small 
bat bad been eweted by the blacksmith near the road wbero 
Ao ear most pass, and, various oeremonies haring been psr* 
i»imed in this, be took Ibrword a few eocoa-nuts to present 
to P«iliar. These were seoeivcd hj ibe offieiating Braboain, who 
broke them f n the ear ; afler wbidi the araiib made the s osAda ai 
gmn pvosttaitlon, and retired, witbont tuTniag hia back, till be 
stood by his heap of nuts. A stone had been prof'ided, and fear 
mok ooeopted themselves' in banding the fhiit to the MadL- 
smith % who hniled tbe nuts wi^ eonsiderable Ibree agunst tbe 
Stone. Tbey were young, and easily broken, and the gconnd waa 
•peedSy soaked with a pool of tnilk, wbMe Hhouaands of frag* 
menta were 'scattered ail around. Three dmes Milf waa 
tfw ma fidae ; hot it was e^den^ly bard W(0ik, laatlng about half 
an bnnr. Mo sooner was it completed, iban tbe low cabbie, who 
had been with diibsnlty kept back while be waa bredcing the 
jwts, burst fovwafdk A tremendons -acramble tMued far oame 
two minutes ; -and then, so complete was the clearance, that «at 
an atom of shell or nut was visible : adark stain skaaft indicated 
where the milk had been spilt. 

The ceremony being now woet^-ibe appointed drawers seised 
their ropes, the heavy car creaked, and slowly rumbled along 
with its odious load, and the crowd moved on with it. It waa 
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way top-heavy^ and eipecially awkward in tamiog oonien$ 
indeed, on one occasion it shook so, that we were afraid it would 
fall : but it roiled safely round. 

Throughout the whole of its course it was pursued by the roll* 
ing devotees: they had not moved ftom their painful position 
during any of its pauses, and I could not help pitying the 
poor creatures as they lay baking beneath a vertical sun, while 
the blacksmith's cocoa-nuts were cracking on the stone. The 
weather was very hot, the thermometer standing at about 90* 
in the shade. Many, if not all, of these devotees had weakened 
themselves by previous fasting ; and it was evident that they were 
generally in a faintmg state. The way they revived them 
was somewhat singular, though probably yerj grateful: whilst 
the smith was doing his work, two men brought a large vessel 
full of cold water, which they emptied over the head and body of 
every devotee 1 When the car moved on, this, however, added U> 
the ludicrousness of the spectacle ; for the poor fellows, re-animated 
by their bath, rolled away most vigorously, and being covered 
Tery speedily with the mud, accumulated by their wet skins and 
clothes in their onward course, they really looked more like lively 
eels than rational human beings* The absurdity was heightened 
by the efforts made among the foremost of them to be nearest the 
car, beneath the hinder part of which there was shade from the 
terrible sun : a hot race was accordingly kept up by the first two 
or three, of whom sometimes one and sometimes another succeeded 
in securing the coveted place. 

It was, however, too sad a sight to laugh at. Hundreds some- 
times thus follow the car : we saw about fifty rolling away after 
it. I certainly was never before so struck with the malignity of 
Satan's triumph over man. How completely does he here succeed 
in debasing him below the brute, holding him in the most slavish 
subjection, and literally leading him captive at his chariouwheel 1 
Surely, could Christian England see one such spectacle as this, it 
would give her a more vivid idea of the greatness of her Mission- 
juy work, and her eiforts and her prayers would receive a mighty 
impetus. 

Jaffna, Map lOth, 1866L William Barber. 



IIS 



DOINGS OF TH£: POPISH PRIESTS AT LAKEMBA. 

The Pofrinh PrietU ha^e At iMt Uh Laktmba^ much to the 
J07 of the CfakfB and y e qp lu 

F«r aome tioue pKvio«Ni to tiitir ttepaitaio i^ey had Wcm 
e&dcav08iiii« to alam tbc La kc wi b >a i| bj llittir thteatt tbdt 
a »«a-«^war lAioald soon come and punl^ tlMm ftir llHir 
diaebadleaea* One day they Seated aft Iron |>ol, luid put 
la It * fotjoean Testament ( (wot, iMwefer, bcifMipinf to 
a i»ti^%n «f tlw Ptopisli coaiiii«iii^a 4 fyf they aia not aXtvimi lo 
x«»d tihe Scrifttttct ;) and as tlie Wok slowly tlirifalM AVfty, 
tfa«y «iqp2iitte4 to the byatanders Uutt ao wa«ld Lakemba bt x ^» 
fnm «^ day t^ ief^ ^ plaoti to would it also be foo»idten of 
God, Mid left to attcf deMntotlaik Thft ao olanMd «be KU^ 
that he sent them 4 jpreaeot, and reqaested them to rettain. Bat 
they returned the present with disdain, saying, that as he had 
held out so long, it was but just that he should receive the due 
reward of his transgressions. The King, indignant at this, grew 
more iadlCerent to their threatenings ; but the other Chiefs atill 
endeavoured to conciliate, though to 00 purpose. Wfaea^ at last, 
their Tessel arrived with the Bishop to remove them, our third 
Chief, John Wesley, offered his own canoe and personal servioaa 
to put some of their things on board. This they accepted; but 
at the last refused to shake hands with him ; and as be atood oa 
the beach to take leave of them, one of the Priests gatbeiad toge- 
ther some dry leaves, and set fire to them. John asked the mean* 
ing of it. << This," said the holy Father, << shows you your doom ; 
for a man-of-war is coming soon from France, and will bum you 
all up as easily as I burn this heap of rubbish. And,'* added hs^ 
<< I have a long list of the names of you Chiefo ; and every person 
who has helped to prevent the spread of the true hiu^ will bo 
punished more seYewly than the vest." 80 much for the spirit of 
the " true loiu '* with which they departed I 

One of these Priests is stationed at Ovalan, and a short time 
since sent an inquiry to the King, as to whether or no he now 
wished him to come back to Lakemba* The King said, in reply, 
** As I did not send away the Popish Priests, but they pleased 
themselves by going, neither do I say they are to rttura*" 
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INDIAN OIL.MILL. 
Ix the "JuTeoUe Ofieiiag" for Jul^i ]Safi, tbera U a 
pletmre of la Indun >ugu-milL I dot icnd a skcidi of an 
(ril-mill, nhich I took ia Bugiloie a tew days ago. It ia 
like  luga pntle and mnt&r. Tbe moTtsi is made out of 
a gnidle iloae, and li inok about ihiee feet into the ground. 
The ontiide of (he upper part is elcTin feel in ciicumftreDce. 
The peill^ which is  strong piece of wood, tooring in a socket 
at the top, 1> turned round ihs inside of the mortar bf the lerec 
and bullocks, as shown in the sketch. Hy presaiog the oily sub- 
■tancei aguosl the aids of the norlar, it Equeties the oil out of 
them. The presiuie is iocieased by placing large atooes at the 
end of the lever, and by the weight of the bullock dtiier, who uls 
npon it just bebiod the bullocks. 

There are several kinds of oil made in these mills; Damely, 
eoeoa-Dut, olive, csstoc-oil, &e. Tbe ioaide white puJp of the 
coeOB-nul, after being dried, is cut into pieces about two inches 
■qoBK i the morlat js theo filled with them, and the mill put into 
motion. It la the dutj of tbe man -ho standi at the side of the 
■DOitaT to prevent anj bits of cocoa-nut from falling over. Other 
oils are made ftom teedi of various kinds. After turniog the mill 
fin aereral houn, the oil-makers empty the motlar, and strain the 
oUfiroai the refuse of the pulp or leeda, of which It has been made. 
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The refuse of the cocoa-nut is used for feeding cattle, the other 
kinds are used for fuel. 

The retail oil-sellers* measure is a verj primitive one ; it is 
simply a cocoa-nut shell cut in half, with a hole at the bottom, 
which the oil-seller plugs up with his finger until he has filled the 
measure, he then withdraws his finger, and lets the oil run through 
the hole into the purchaser's vessel. 

I intend to send a few more sketches, hoping that some of them 
will amuse the readers of the ^< Juvenile Offering." 

Richard G, Hodson, 



LETTER FROM THE REV. GEORGE H. DECK&R, 

NATIVE MISSIONARY AT SIERRA-LEONE. 
My DEAR YOUNG FrIENDS, 

Since the commencement of this year, I had a mind of writing 
yon few lines, but my time is much taken up with my Circuit 
work : consequently, I had to postpone it until now. I know 
news from the Mission-field, especially anecdotes, are always very 
Interesting to young people, who love Missions and the good 
cause. 

The account I wish to give you is about our last Christmas. 
The change which has taken place is wonderful ; and it will be 
well for me to give you an extract from one of the Sierra- Leone 
newspapers, " The African." It says, '^ Many of our readers 
will recollect the manner this important season was kept by some 
of the inhabitants of this colony eight or ten years ago. The day 
was regarded as a favourable opportunity for venting private pique 
and taking revenge. Scenes of bloodshed and drunkenness stared 
us in the face wherever we turned. But now to this state of 
things is happily succeeded, in a great measure, quiet calmness 
in our capital. This is certainly attributable to the progress of 
religious principles and of Christian civilization."- 

Some eighteen or nineteen years ago I witnessed to many of 
these facts ; for I have seen three or four different tribes wild as 
any ruffians with clubs and swords, dancing, firing guns and 
drumming, painting themselves as black as old John, as they 
sometimes called the devil, enough to frighten any one. In 
drawing a contrast from that to the present, we cannot but say, 
" What has God wrought ! ** With me, wherever I am stationed, 
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I •«iw^8 like to hold love-lieMt on Chrialmaa-daf , to keep the 
|ieople from temptation, and from getting amongst their wicked 
mxd. vngodlj oountryme*. Many of our people loae their idigion 
im tJMi way. When thef get into the company of these men, dbcf 
^nc <tempted to take a glasf of grog as a meory €<hristmas, another 
mtd. another, until they get drunk, then oommenoed their country 
^ong and dancing. But it is not so now i we meet at Ave o^cloek 
fti the morning for mondng pimyer ; I then gafe a short exhorta- 
tion ; we sung the ^2d hjmn, *^ Hark, the hesald-angels sisg,** 
^9o delightful and so charming, we cannot help but say, '^ Lord, it 
is good to he here." At half-past ten we have service: there 
"Was large congregation : last Christmas the Wellington 
^dnpel was densely crowded. After service, idl went home 
'<qnietly. During the day I did not see a single drunkard, not 
« soul stagger in the street : all enjoy Christmas at home, and 
^th their friends quietly, without noise or dtsturbanoe. At two 
"^tiw cliiq>el-hell rang to collect the peopk together again ior a 
O l MW t ma s love-feast. All the sisters with their white dresses, it 
so beautiful ; the brethren all neatly dressed, each takes fais 
At half-past two the second bell rang. I then go in, the 
lioors are closed, and the nseeting commenced. Quarter of an 
liour after, no admittance, the diapel was so crowded ; and even 
ff tiiey admit you, it will be difficult to find a seat. After we 
Iveve gone through the regular ceremony whidi every Methodist 
Wows, then each began to give their Christian experience. The 
experience of some of the people was very affecting, especial! j that 
"•f «uc Samuel Peter s it brought tears firom the eyes of many, 
"VBfself I could not refrain from tears. I took note of what he 
^■Md, because I knew it would interest you. 

4Samuel Peter, o/tcwAr-yob-mor-me, was a native of the Yorriba 
^eountry. His mother^s name Is Yap8e4ay, and his father*s, Queh-ln. 
1 uaust give you Samuel*s own word. He s&id, <^ My brethren and 
^sisters, I must tell you a little of Ood*s goodness to me, poor sia- 
lul creature. Wiien I lived in my country, war came and suv- 
>o«nded our town for fourteen months ; our big men fight until 
^ey get tired; we have nowhere to make farm; all what we have 
^pjbated was taken by the enemy; many of our poor people died 
tby famine and starvation. At last, when they knew that we were 
>ery weak, and not able to fight, the town was set on file ^ the 
^nuemy get in, great many of us were killed, no mercy to age «r 
[es. After they have killed to their satisfaction, then Uiej 
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began to take us prisoneis, and to put ropes round our necks. 
That morning was the last I saw my dear parents, and it waa the 
last they saw their poor Ar-yoh-mor-me, That day I ran into 
the bushy and hid myself until five in the morning, almost starved 
to death. As I was trying to make my escape, I fall into the 
hands of an enemy : a man caught me : I feign myself as if I waa 
dead; I fell on the ground, shut my eyes. He flogged me 
severely ; but I never stirred. He said, < The fellow it dead.* 
As he was going, I watched him. When I saw him gone at a 
distance, I got up to make my escape, not knowing that another 
person was watching at me. Just as I ready to start, he came 
upon me. I wanted to play the same tricks ; but he waa wiser 
than myself. I fell down, shut my eyes ; he flogged me, I never 
stirred. He said, ' You mean to deceive me ? If you don't 
move, I will take ofi* your head.' Hearing this, I opened mj 
eyes ; a rope was put round my neck, and I followed him as a 
beast. We have not gone a great distance before we met with the 
man who first caught me. He said, ^ This is my slave ; yon 
must give me.' The man said, < I will not, I did not meet hint 
in your hands.' The squabbling last for about two hours t the 
one will not give up to the other. At last they came to the con- 
clusion that I must be divided. They took me from the road to 
the field : the man was cleaning or wiping his sword, which was 
stained with blood. He said, * Stoop down.' I stooped down, he 
raised his sword. Mercy interposed : a man on htnrseback 
galloping and saying, ' Stop, stop ! ' The man stop ; the 
Lord look down with pity upon poor Ar-yoh-mor-me, and 
spare his life to hear that Jesus died to save, his sotil.'' 
[When these words were uttered, the whole chapel sigh.| 
*^ The man came to them, and said, ' What is the use for ^AU to 
kill this boy ? Will you eat his flesh ? Take him to the ttiiilcet, 
sell him, and divide the money between you.' They agieed to 
his proposaL I was taken to the market the next day, iod sold 
to a man. That man sold me to a trader from Lagos. The last 
master took me to Lagos : he promised to take me for his adopted 
child, that he will not sell me ; not knowing that he merely said 
these things to fool me, to fatten me up for a good market. I was 
with him for three years : my mind was quite composed, quite 
settled. I look upon him as a father. One day a Portuguese 
vessel came : they offered him good price for me ; he then sold 
me ; I was then put in chains. Few days hundreds of ns wer<^ 
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)pt «li board, ttofed up in tke hold ; five days «fter, we left 
titlfM. SngUah iiiAq-o£>var csptured the vcssd, ftnd we were 
%tmgiit to SienEipLeoDey a Jand of freedom and of IH>ertyy our 
^incklee were luiockfd efl^ and we all became ftee man. My 
%nBtb«CA and Bifiteny whenever we euppUeate the throne of grace, 
let cur piaf era be, ' i^otd, bUet Saglaad I Blese Engli^ natioii, 
iBagUah people, Eogliah Govwnoient, and En^b Queen I'** 
^|[Tfce whole eongngatioo responded ** Amen ^ to all these short 
^jpleneeiv] *^ I was apprenticed to a pious master at Newland, 
yiho took me to the honse of God. At Newland they have no 
WUs at the time of aervice they blow their eow*s bom to call the 
> i a p lc together. In the year 1641 the Lord pardoned my da, 
mtA ghre me peace ; and I was baptised by the Rev. Thomas 
0PM. I feel Christ is precionii to me ; my seal is quite happy. 
I ML to fellow him. May the liord give us all grace to endure 
%» the ond ! Amen." 

I iiope this will encourage all my young friends to collect more 
fipT the Mission cause. Go on, yoang colleetors ; don't be weary^ 
In woU^oing ; for in d«e seaswi yo« shall reap, if yen faint not. 

49rtma0ioHf May 2(Uft, lU^ George H, BefSkmr. 



THE MISSIONARY AT S^A. 

BT R. HOWIE« 

BsromE the wind the vessel gttdes ; 
And o'er its tight and trig^uilt sides 

The spsikUog billows fiiam ; 
And many a llghtaome heazt is there. 
And many an eye is tafDusg wheie 
It marlcsy diss<iv«d in distant air, 

Its mneh-liwed iaUod home. 

The breece is fresb'xiiiig^ onward aweeps 
The ^laat ship, while oVr it skips 

In lighter dan^e the apiay 4 
With oonscious pride ^e ateenman sees 
Her eaovass floating in thejhseeasi 
^nd marks if Ui a point agrees 

With Csilhful d^at her way» 
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In joyous groups the seamen stand, 
And talk of eaclf enchanting land 

To which their COUZB0 k boitnd : 
Ko thoughts are theirs of grief or care^ 
Their hark is good, the wind it fair^ 
Their captain ^s bold^ their shipmaUs yare,. 

And all arc blithe around. 

Yes, — all but one, who sits apart, 
And looks as if his saddenM heart 

And thougAtg were far away : 
He recks not ^f the seaman's smile, 
But lifts his heart to heaven the whip, 
As joy*8 loud laugh and sportive wile 

But stirrM him up to pray. 

No dreams are his 6f sordid gain. 
Of costly furs, or golden chain. 

Or gems of lustre rare : 
He goes the desert's wilds to trace,. 
The herald of tftdeemtng grace. 
And *fnid the desert's cheerless race^ 

The cross of Christ to bean 

For this he leaves bis native shore, 
For this he braves the whirlwind's to?r. 

For this, the foaming wave : 
To save the iMt hit single aim, 
His only theme Immanuel's name, 
Hia brightest hope a martyr's shame, 

His tomb a martyr's grave. 

On ! On ! thou soldier of the Cross ! 
Let others toil for sordid dross. 

With hearts to Mammon given ;. 
Preach thou the Rod of Jesse's stem, 
And in thy Saviour's diadem 
Thy BOttl shall shine a spotless gem, 

To endless years in heaven. 
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PRIDE OF THE BRAHMINS. 

It is almost impossible to imagine a greater degree of pride 
than that which is displayed by the Brahmins of India. A Mis- 
sionary tells ns that he has seen such, when talking to European*, 
hold a cloth before their mouths, for fear of being polluted by 
inhaling the same air with such impure beings ! Their lan- 
gnageis, <' Stand by thyself ; come not near to me; for I am 
holier than thou." 



THE EVIL EYE. 

Ik most countries mothers take delight in dressing their 
children fine, — indeed too fine,—- thus making the little creatures 
Tain and trifling. But in Egypt mothers, shining in silks, are 
often accompanied by children in old, shabby clothes. The reason 
is, that Egyptian mothers are afraid of the <^evil eye.** They 
■appose that evil spirits are envious of their little ones, and ready 
to do them harm ; and therefore they are afraid of decking the 
children gaily, lest they should provoke them. No one darea 
admire a child in passing by, lest the evil spirits should hear. No 
mother dares praise her own child. She will not even say, " My 
child is strong and hearty." 

An English lady once said to an Egyptian lady, ^< What a fine 
child that is ! *' Immediately the Egyptian looked alarmed, and 
exclaimed, *' Bless the prophet ! '* It is thought that by blessing 
Mahomet the child may be preserved from evil. These poor 
Egyptian mothers know not of a Saviour's tender love for their 
babes, nor of the constant care that his angels take of the feeble 
little creatures. Far Off, 
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THE 

WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

NOVEMBER, 1856. 

HINDOO DEVOTEES. 

Who are the men that we see in the pictare ? They are 
sanyasis, or Hindoo devoteet. The one on the left goes about 
almost naked, his body besmeared with ashes, his hair matted 
like the shaggy eoat of a wild beast, covered with filth, and he 
is altogether a most disgusting object. 

The next has got a plate or frame of iron round his neck : he 
nercr takes it off day or night ; so that he cannot lie down to rest 
himself : this he wears for years. 

The third is walking on a pair of clogs, stuck full of iron 
spikes ; his feet rest on these spikes, and, of course, gi?e him a 
great deal of pain : these men make pilgrimages on these spikes. 

The other has an iron spike through his cheeks ; this is not 
make bdicTe, like some jugglers in England and other countries ; 
but it jeally goes through the cheeks, and sometimes they run it 
through the tongue. 

A sanyasi is a Brahmin who, wishing to be more holy thad 
other Brahmins, has left all and become a beggar. It is won- 
derful to see the tortures that these men will endure. But 
why do they thus torture themselves ? MHiy, they think that, as a 
reward, they shall go straight to heaven when they die. Besides 
those yon see in the picture, some of them will stand for years on 
one leg, till it is full of wounds ; or, if he prefers it, he will 
clench his fist till the nails grow through the hands. They are 
considered the holiest of men : even the water in which they wash 
their feet is considered holy, and the Hindoos believe it will cure 
diseases. I read an anecdote of one of these dirty disciples : it is 
not a very nice story to tell you; but it will show you in how 
great esteem these dirty beggars are held by the Hindoos. 

A devotee entered one of the towns of Hindostan, and by his 
pretensions became accounted a man of wonderful sanctity. He 
was, indeed, not very handsome in appearance : his feet were 

VOL. XIII. M 
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bare, his clothes were of the ooanest kind, his Tisage was leao 
with perpetual watchiogs and fastings, his beard had grown dowo 
to his knees, his nails were^ like those of Nebuchadoeszar in the 
time of his insanity, his rags were swarming with rermin, and, 
as he had not washed himself for years, his flesh was disgust- 
ingly dirty. A rich man, a Hindoo, who was thought rery 
religious, was a great admirer of the derotee, and with much ado 
persuaded the dirty fellow to wash his feet. When he had so 
washed, his devoted admirer drank off the water, as a kind of 
expiation or mediation to the Deity. 

You pity these men, and say, ** O, if they did bat know the 
Gtospel, and the way of saWation by Jesus Christ, they would 
then leave off their self-tortures, and pray to him to sa?e them^ 
and make them fit for heaven.'* Perhaps some of them would ; 
but others might prefer their own way of being righteous ; ** for 
the heart of man is deceitful and desperately wick«ld." But I 
think you would not have imagined that a youth who had beeo 
taught in a Alission-school and baptized, should prefer being a 
saoyaai to being a ChristSan. 

Not long ago a Missi(mary and his wife were walking in Cey- 
lon, and they saw a man seated at a distance on the ramparts, 
apparently in deep meditation t curiosity led them to go to him. 
They approached quite dose to him ; but he seemed not to see 
them, and continued unmoved. Being addressed in his own 
language, he looked up with surprise. 

"Well, thambiet** said the Missionary, {thamhie means 
<< younger brother:*' this is an Oriental mode of addressiag a 
junior kindly,) " what do you do here ? " 

" I am trying to do the will of the Great Braam by penance, 
fasting, isolation, and abstraction." 

<<How know you the will of Braam ?" 

<< It is revealed." 

« Do you really consider self-inflicted trisls and tortures wiU 
be rewarded by future happiness ? Are you saft in trusting to 
your own works ? " 

" Talk not to me in this strain. I shall be led aright. Let 
every man act according to his knowledge and his conviction of 
duty." 

** Thambie, be not angry. Have you pondered well on the life 
you BOW lead ? *' 

** I have : my mind is fully made up." 

*< Who gives yon food ; and where do you sleep ? 
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<< * Fozea have holes, and the birds of the air have nests ; but 
the Son of Mao had not where to lay his head.* Your oirn book 
aays this. Neither do I know whence cometh my food, or where 
I shall lay down my head from day to day. Sometimes I sleep 
on the plain, sometimes under a tree, sometimes in a shed or a 
verandah. Food is always supplied to me; but I know not 
whence it cometh.** 

This last reply he made in English. 

" Where did you learn to speak English ? ** 

" In the Batticotta seminary, kept by the American Mission- 
aries. I was also baptized there. My name is Porter. I have 
examined both systems of religion, and have now chosen the 
coone of my future life. You have left your country to teach 
Che Heathen the Gospel of Christ. Do your duty ; but let every 
man be persuaded in his own mind.'* 

" Do not dismiss us so unceremoniously,'* said the Missionary. 
*^ If yon firmly believe you are in the path which leads to eternal 
bliss, is it not your daty to try to persuade us to follow your 
example P '* 

^< Let every man be persuaded in hit own mind,*' was his only 
reply. 

The Missionary talked with Porter a long time, and entreated 
iiim yet once more to examine his creed ere it was too late for him 
to do so. 

<< Suppose all were Sanyasis," he said. ^ Whence the supplies 
4>f food or raiment ? '* 

" Was not one of old fed by ravens ? Few are chosen by the 
£ods to this holy life.** 

He was invited to the Mission-house, bat declined going ; he 
bad conversed with many Alissionaries, and now desired no further 
arguments with them. 

Two years had he been a devotee. By degrees he hoped to 
aobsist on plain rice ; then milk alone ; and, lastly, on water. 
When he arrived to this ethereal state it was his purpose to retire 
to the jungles, (or woods,) and there, by continued abstraction, 
become so absorbed with Braam as to merit his approbation, and 
ultimately be transported by him to the regions of bliss. This 
would be the case, he knew ; but how and when the event would 
take place, it was not for him now to know. 

Poor man ! He was taught the truth, but received it not. 
Let us pray that Ood may change his heart. 

M 2 
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THE MURDERED MISSIONARY. 

" For me a rictor's crown 
Of glory is prepared ; 
And when I lay this body down, 
This shall be my reward ! " 

Never since this Magasine was begun, have we had to tell 
you of the murder of a Wesleyan Missionary. They have been in 
perils oft, but even the fierce Feejeean has never taken the life of 
a Missionary. Mr. Thomas, of whom we are now going to tell 
you, was murdered by the Kaffirs last June. He is the second 
Wesleyan Missionary that has been murdered since the Society 
was established forty years ago. Mr. Threlfall was the other, 
and he was murdered by the Hottentots : It is a sad distinction for 
South Africa, that the two murders were committed there. 

Mr. Thomas had lived many years in South Africa ; he had just 
removed from Glarkebury, where he had been living, to Beechani- 
Wood, which he thought was a better situation for a Mission- 
station. Some of the people who joined him in his new station 
had been quarrelling and fighting with another tribe ; in the fight, 
three men were killed, and theit friends said they would not rest 
till they had taken the life of the man who had led on the 
attack. In the middle of the night, four days after Mr. Thomas 
had got to his new station, there was a cry, << We are attacked ! " 
Mr. Thomas immediately jumped up and ran out from his house, 
•to see what was the matter: they told him the enemy was at a 
kraal of cattle, quite near the house ; he returned for a minute, 
just to arrange onis or two things for the safety of the women and 
children who were crowding into the house, in the utmost terror 
and confusion. He then went to speak to the enemy, to disperse 
them, not thinking they would attack him ; when he got to the 
cattle-fold he called out to them, and said, " 1 am your Mis- 
sionary ! *' " Why do you attack me ?** As soon as he had said 
this, one of the enemy called out to another several times, ''Stab ! ** 
When Mr. Thomas heard this, he said to the man who was with 
him, '' Let us return ; they will do us mischief ! " They turned 
to go back, but, alas I it was t^o late : one of the men threw a spear 
and struck Mr. Thomas in the back, when he fell, upon which 
the enemy rushed up and struck him several times. What did 
his poor wife do, who. was left behind in the house with her baby 
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Mid yottng ehildTCn, and the terrified Kaffir women and children ? 
Vou shall hear her own story; she says,— - 
- ^ As you will see by his last letter to yon, we were then just 
about forming a new station. With what interest and energy my 
dear James eommenoed the work ! We had been there only five 
days, when, one night, we were roused out of sleep by the cry of 
< The Fondas ! ' ' We are attacked ! ' My beloved husband 
instantly jumped up, and ran out to see the cause, when he found 
the enemy at a kraal of cattle quite near the house. He just 
returned for a moment, and arranged one or two things for the 
safety of the women and children who were crowding into every 
foom in the house, in the greatest alarm and confusion, and- then 
went to speak to the enemy, thinking to disperse them, when they 
called out to * stab,* when, with his last breath, he replied, * I 
am your Teacher.* O, what language can describe the agony of 
my feeUngs, when the young man, who had been staying with us 
as Tutor, came in! I saw instantly something feaiful had 
occurred ; and, giving our dear little baby into £mily*s arms, I 
rushed from the house, and met them at some distance from it, 
carrying him in, a lifeless corpse. I cannot dwell upon it ; the 
recollection almost robame of my reason at timeib 8U11 the good 
Lord did not forsake me. I was enabled to find some consolation 
that he was worshipping at the Saviour*s feet. My situation is 
very trying, left in a strange country with the charge of a 
considerable family." 

Mrs. Thomas is not left without friends, howeyer. She says, 
** Last night, I had a kind message from the Governor, Sir George 
Grey. He is greatly agitated at the sad intelligence, and 
despatched a person to come and make immediate inquiry ; also, 
to assure me, that he had sent off an express to my dear parents 
to tell them $ so I expect some of my brothers almost tverj hour. 
I have had much cause for gratitude to our heavenly Father, for 
the sustaining grace of His presence, which I have felt. My dear 
James often said, that His promises had been to him as the anchor 
to the soul ; and such I have found them.** 

It was not very long before Mr. Thomas died, that he wrote the 
following lines :— > 

<< For me a ▼ictor*s crown 
Of glory is prepared; 
And when I lay thia body down, 
This ahall be my reward.*' 
M 3 
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His wife told him one day, that ihe did not think he oonld 
write aoj poetry, and bq he wrote these lines and ga?e her* How 
little did either of them think at the time, that his crown was 
quite ready, and that he should so soon wear it ! 

Now you are not to suppose irom this aecount that the Kaffirs 
do not like to have Missionaries^ or wiah to have them with th«m» 
You will remember the account you read a short time ago, of 
Palmerton and Faku, and the Chiefs, who are so anxious to have 
Missionaries living among them. Well, Damas, the Chief of the 
tribe who killed Mr. Thomas, is one of the Chiefs who wished 
for a Missionary : he has been to see Mr, Jenkins. He told 
Mr. Jenkins he was very sorry for the death of Mr. Thomas ; 
that the party had gone out without his knowledge ; and now he 
eame to know what he was to do. The cattle that were taken at 
that time he had given back, and he would pay a fine: the petty 
Chief and the man that killed Mr. Thomas he wanted to have put 
to death; and he said that he would do anything further Uiat 
might be reasonably required of him. 



PRAYER AND EFFORT REWARDED. 

Ak African was once looking at some houses that were 
building in London, when he remarked to a stotae-cutter, '*.The 
erection of these buildings is a noble work ; but the redemp* 
tion of the soul is more noble.** *< Where did you learn 
that ? ** said the stone-cutter. The reply was, '' I was bom in- 
Africa. I was a poor Heathen, as were my people. But English 
Christians, through the Church Missionary Society, sent the. 
Gospel to us ; and I hope that J am a friend and follower of 
Christ.** The stone-cutter stretched out his brawny arm, and 
seised the A^ncan by the hand, saying, " Then you is one of them. 
as I have been praying for these twenty-five years!*' For 
twenty-five years h^ had given his penny a week to the Church 
Missionary Society, and he had always accompanied his alms- 
with his prayers ; and now he bad the pleasure of seeing a 
convert of that Society, face to face. Whatever we do for Christ- 
and his kingdom will come back into our bosoms, if not in this 
lift> at least in the life to come. 



i< 



SAW VERB IN INDIA. 
The aceompuifiiig aketch I« Iniended to rcpnimt nwjen at 
work Id India. A Tew peopli In aome jilacea, who wnb ondn 
the direction of Englishmen, hare  aaw-plt, and plaxe the bnnl 
of timbn hotirontallr orer it, in order to cat ll iota planka; Out 
sQ other* proceed ■• ahom la the picture. The lawjera havii^ 
propped up one end of  beam, ettber b; a aupport made of mo 
poau uid a croaa piece of wood tied togetber, or by logi and oiher 
timben, proceed to make one cat IVom the elevated end to about 
(be middle of the beam ; they then take the la* out, begin again 
at the top, and make a lecond cut to the middle, and m> on for as 
many planka aa thejr want. When Ihef have finished all the 
appei half In thla way, they Invert the beiin, Ttaey put the 
■awn part to Ibe ground, and lift up the unBuvn part, and then 
prooeed with cutting u before; hy which pruceBn they always 
flnlsh cash plank In the middle. At the beginning, both men can 
Hand to their work very easily ; but when they have cut down a 
good ""nj, one man must either stoop very much, or sit down. 
Bo always prefen the latter position. Sometimes two men mtf 
be seen lilting together. Thia would look very tbnny hi Eng- 
land ; bot It 1* a common light hcte. The carpenter always sit* 
to work, and often hold* the wood Heady with Ms toes. 

Biehard G. BedfOH. • 
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POPERY IN FERNANDO PO. 

ly the ** Presbjtezian Misstonarj Record '* I read a short time 
ago the following announcement :.. 
'^ Arrival op thirtt-two Popish Missiovaries at 

FXRKAKDO Po«** 

When shall we read such announcement as the following 
in the <<Wesleyan Missionary Notices/' <<ArriTal of diirty. 
two Wesleyan Missionaries at Sierra Leone?*' or, <^The 
thiity-two Missionaries who left EoglaBd for India have all safely 
arrived at Madras?** or, " Our friends will be glad to hear that 
the thirty-two Missionaries who went to Feejee some months ago, 
have all got safely there, and have been heartily welcomed by the 
natives ? " or, " We hope soon to hear, that ciia Kaffirs in South 
Africa will live in peace with each other ; for thirty-two Mis- 
sionaries have been sent to Kafflriand, who will occupy all the 
vacant stations in that part of the world ? " It seems like a 
dream, or a foolish fiacy, to imagine we shaU ever see suob a 
notice in our Missionary Magaxine; but why not? Why should 
not the Wesleyans send thirty-two Missionaaea to one place, 
as well as the P^iitts? Why should nnt we do as much aa they ? 
X know no reason why we should nof ; but I «onld give yon many 
reasons why we should, 

" These Popish Missionaries at Fernando Po " have taken a 
large supply of crucifixes with them, to give to the poor Africans 
to worship; and so it will be just turning ftom one idol to 
worship another. Fernando Po is an island on the western coast 
of Africa, and belongs to Spain. Some years ago, a Protestant 
Mission was established there, and many of the natives became 
Christian. As long as the people were left in HeatheniBm, 
Spain never troubled herself about them ; but as soon as there is 
a prospect of their becoming Christians, the Queen of Spain 
gives thirty thousand pounds for Missions in Fernando Po,.aBd 
over come these troops of Missionaries, who will try to destnqr 
the Protestant Mission, 

Well, now^ what must we ProMstanU do? I will tell yon 
what they ad vise in *^ the Piesbytedan Missionary B^cood.** They 
say»^ 

<< Let not the friends of African Missions be daunted by this 
intelligence, sad though it Ifc L^t it stimulate rather than 
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discourage. It is a sign that good is being done. Satan never 
sends his agents to any place, except when his kingdom is being 
there successfully assailed. Let Protestants, who have the truth 
on their side, and the pledged presence and favour of the Divine 
Saviour with them, not only emulate, but outrival, the zeal, the 
energy, and the self-sacrificing devotedness of Papists. Let them 
strengthen their Missions, abound more in prayer for them, and 
surround them with their warmest sympathies and affections; and 
in that case, such movements as the one we have described will 
terminate in the discomfiture of the powers of evil, and in the 
more thorough establishment of tlie reign of Christ. 



A HINDOO CONVERT'S HYMN. 

The following hymn was written by Krishna, a native 
Preacher in India :— . 

He who yielded once his breath. 
Sinful man to save from death ! 
O, my soul, forget not him, 
Forget not Him« 

Troubled soul ! Forget no more 
God's best gift, thy richest store, 
Christ the Lord, whose holy name 
Now saves from shame. 

Cease thy fruitless toil and care ; 
Christ will all thy burden bear. 
Grace and love shall soothe the breast 
That sighs for rest. 

He is truth and mercy mild ; 
He in death with pity smiled 
Shed his crimson blood abroad ; 
Leads man to God. 

Faithful fiiend ! On thee I call, 
By day, by night, my all in all. 
Thy name, sweet Jesus, brings relief. 
And stays my grief. 



ISO 
THE LATG REV. JAMES HORNE, 

FOR FORTT TEARS A MIS8IOKART IM TRK 

WEST IITDIKS. 

So he, too, has laid down his armour, and gone to reign with 
Christ He has fought the good fight, he has finished his course, 
he has kept the faith, he has now gone to wear that crown which 
Che Lord Jesus has prepared for all those who love his appearing. 
Mr. Home was in truth and verity a hero of the Cross : many a 
trophy has he won through the strength of his Redeemer ; as a 
star he shall doubtless shine for ever and ever. 

There was something so sunny and enlivening about dear father 
Home*s religion, even in this world, that we have thought it 
would be as pleasing to our young readers to bear a little about 
him, as it would be gratifying to the writer's feelings of warm 
affection and gratitude to recall those traits of character which 
often excited her admiration in a " far-off'* land. 

I do not mean to attempt to tell you anything of his history, 
further than to say, that the poetry of his nature was nursed amid 
the wild scenery of the Grampian Hills, and the vein of humour 
which enlivened his coavenation had been rubbed up by some 
years' residence in the Emerald Isle, and the deep-toned sympa- 
thy which made him a brother, bom for adversity, was learned, 
where the great Captain of our salvation learned to be '< touched 
with the feeling of our infirmities," in the school of suffering. 
Father Home was a fine-looking*old man, tall, and stout in pro- 
portion, with a look of benevolence ever beaming from his coun- 
tenance, which seemed to say, what he often sung, — 

** Come, ye disconsolate, wherever ye wander." 

O, I think I see him now, as I did for the first time early in 
1839, when,by his fatherly and cordial welcome to his house, and 
to the scene of future labours, by his invigorating conversa- 
tion, and fervent prayers, he soothed and cheered the strangers' 
heart. He was a clever man : he sought after and intermeddled 
with all knowledge. He had read much and seen much, and had 
turned both his reading and observation to so good an account, 
that he could converse with ease on almost any subject; and 
though very far from ever making a pedantic display of his 
acquirements, he was ever ready to communicate what he knew, 
and be had such tact, such aptness to teach, that you eould not 
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be long in his company without learning something, in such a 
pleasant way, that you scarcely knew how you had got it. Per- 
haps just after we were seated at a meal, he would look round at 
his children, and say, '^ I wonder who knows most about steam 
this morning : come, let us have the steam up.** Then would 
follow a discussion about the properties and power of steam, and 
books would be suggested where a good deal of information 
might be gained on the subject ; and after many raluable hints 
fitted to direct their investigations, he would say, that the discus- 
sion would be resumed at tea; in this way his family, and all 
who came within his influence, were ever hunting after know- 
ledge, and growing in information. But this was the least 
benefit of his influence. Father Home was truly a Christian 
man. Like Enoch, he walked with God himself, and sought to 
bring all within his influence into the aame blessed society. 
Ever walking circumspectly himself, in all godly sincerity, be 
could say to otbeni, << Follow me, as I follow Christ.*' A little 
more on this part of his character next month, God willing. 

{To be eonivnued,) 



INDIAN CRUELTY. 

Thv North-American Indians, in their Heathen state, are not 
only cruel to their enemies,--*they are cruel to their aged parentf^ 
An Englishman once saw a tribe packing up their tents to remove 
to another place. There was an old man there ; his eyes were 
dim, his skin withered, and his back bent by the weight of a 
hundred years. There he was, sitting all alone beneath a covering 
of skins stretched on four poles. Beside him were a small fire, a 
few buffalo bones with a little meat upon them, and a dish of 
water. His sons and daughters were going to remove with their 
tribe to another place ; but he was not going with them. He did 
not ask to be taken. He said to them^ " Leave me ! I am old — I 
cannot go — I wish to die ! I will not be a burden to my children. 
I I.EFT MY FATHER AS Tov LEAVE ME.*' So he remained 
behind. Had his children loved him,— had they feared God, — they 
would have carried him with tJieniy or stayed behind with him. 
The Englishman was not able to remain with the old man ; for he 
was going in a boat down the river. 
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A few months afterwards he returned the same way. fie 
stepped on shore, and went to look at the spot where he had seen 
the poor old Indian. There was the skin covering, still stretched 
upon the poles ; there were the ashes of the fire ; but where was 
the aged man ? A little way off there lay a skull, and some 
bones picked quite clean* It was clear that the woWes had been 
there. 

Yet, though the Indians trieat their psrents cruelly, they love 
their children. There was a Chief, named Blackrock, who had 
an only daughter, of a sweet countensrre nnd modest behaviour. 
A painter drew her picture. She was dressed in skins, adorned 
with brass buttons, and her soft black tresses were plaited, and her 
ears were adorned with strings of beads. The picture was so 
much aduired, that a gentleman purchased it, and hung it up in 
his bouse. No one knew what *had become of the girl, till, one 
day, Blackrock came to the house where the picture was, and, 
entering the room, went up to the picture and exclaimed, ^< My 
heart is glad again, now I see her here alive ! I want this picture, 
that I may always talk to my daughter ; for she is dead. She died 
whilst I was absent, hunting buffaloes. I want my daughter I 
Take her down and give her to me I I have brought ten horses 
with me, and a beautiful wigwam, as thfc price of my daughter.** 
The owner seeing how much the father loved his daughter, took 
down the picture Irom the wall, and placed it in his hands, saying, 
^^ The picture is yours ; keep your horses and your wigwam too. 
May they help to mend your generous heart, broken by the loss 
of your only daughter ! " With great delight and much grati- 
tude, Blackrock carried home the precious picture. 

The poor Heathen have no real comfort in their afflictions ; 
for they know not who sends trouble, or why He sends it. 

Far Off, 



CONTENTS. 



FSffS. 

Hindoo Devotees 191 

The murdered Misaionary 124 

Prayer and Effort rewarded 126 



Pafe. 

Popery in Fernando Po 128 

A Hindoo Convert's Hymn 129 

The late Rev. James Home 130 



Sawyers in India 197 | Indian Cruelty 181 

u>inM>]c: vKanmo wt jamwm wichols, HOXTON-SQUAaa. 



WBSLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

DECEMBER, 1856. 

KWAN YIN. 
om, THE eoDDSaa of merct. 

KwAK YiK is 8 Tery fayourite object of worship among the 
Chinese. They believe her to be the most merciful and pitiful of 
all their gods ; and so, when they are in trouble, and especially 
when they feel they have, done wrong, they pray to her to help, 
and forgive, and save them. 

Temples for her special worship are to be met with ; and, 
besides, her image Is found in most other temples. Ewan Yin ii 
represented as seated upon the lotus, a beautifii] water-lily. 

The children on her right and left are attendants, who constantly 
worship and serve her. The one on the right is a boy called Shin 
Tsot ; and the one on the left, a girl called Lung NIL 

GIVING AND RECmVING. 

It was a brisk, clear evening In the latter part of December 
when Mr. A. returned from his counting-house to the comforts 
of a bright coal-fire and warm arm-chair in his parlour at hom«. 
He changed his heavy boots for slippers, drew around him the 
folds of his evening gown, and then, lounging back in the chair, 
looked up to the ceiling and about with an air of satisfaction. 
Still there was a cloud on his brow. What could be the matter 
with Mr. A. ? 

To tell the truth, he had that afternoon in his counting-room 
received the agent of one of the principal religious charities of the 
day, and had been warmly urged to double his last year's sub- 
■cription ; and the urging had been pressed by statements and 
arguments to which he did not know well how to reply. 

▼oi.. xiix. ir 
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<< People think/' soliloquized he to himself, << that I am made 
of money, I believe. This is the fourth object this year for 
which I have been requested to double my subscription, and this 
year has been one of heavy family expenses ; — building and 
fitting-op this house — carpets — curtains — no end to the new 
things to be bought. I do not see, really, how I am to give a 
sixpence more in charity. Then, there are the bills for the boys 
and girls ; they all say they must have twice as much now as 
before we came to this house. I wonder if I did right in 
building it.'* 

And Mr. A. glanced unceasingly up and down the ceiling, 
and around on the costly furniture, and looked into the fire in 
silence. He was tired, harassed, and sleepy. His head began to 
swim, and his eyes closed. He fell asleep. In his sleep he 
thought he heard a tap at the door, and there stood a plain, poor- 
looking man, who, in a voice singularly low and sweet, asked for 
a few moments' conversation with him. Mr. A. asked him into 
the parlour, and drew him a chair near the fire. The stranger 
looked attentively around, and then, turning to Mr. A., presented 
him with a paper. ** It is your last year's subscription to Mis- 
sions," said he ; *' you know all the wants of that cause that can 
be told you ; I came to see if you had anything more to add 
to it." • 

This was said in the same low and quiet voice as before ; but 
for some reason, unaccountable to himself, Mr. A. was more 
embarrassed by the plain, poor, unpretending man than he had 
been in the presence of any one before. He was for some 
moments silent before he could reply at all ; and then, in a hur- 
ried and embarrassed manner, he began the same excuses which 
had appeared so satisfactory to him the afternoon before, — the 
hardness of the times, the difficulty of collecting money, family 
expenses, &c 

The stranger quietly surveyed the spacious apartment, with its 
many elegancies and luxuries, and, without any comment, took 
from the merchant the paper he had given him, but immediately 
presented him with another. 

** This is your subscription to the Tract Society ; have you 
anything to add to it ? You know how much it has been doing, 
and how much more it now desires to do, if Christians would only 
furnish means. Do you not feel called upon to add something 
to it ? " 
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- Mr. A. was very uneasy under this appeal ; but there was 
something in the still) mild manner of the stranger that restrained 
him ; but he answered, that though he regretted it exceedingly, 
his circumstances were such that he could not this year conve- 
niently add to any of his charities. 

The stranger received back the paper without any reply, bnt 
immediately presented in its place the subscription to the Bible 
Society, and in a few clear and forcible words reminded him of 
its well-known claims, and again requested him to add something 
to his donations. Mr. A. became impatient. 

<^ Have I not said,'* he replied, " that I can do nothing more 
for any charity than I did last year P There seems to be no end 
to the calls these days. At first, there was only three or four 
objects presented, and the sums required, moderate ; now, the 
objects increase every day, and call upon us for money ; and all, 
after we have given once, want us to double, and treble, and 
qaadruple.our subscriptions^ There is no end to the thing. We 
may as well stop in one place as another." 

The stranger took back the paper, rose, and, fixing his eye on 
his companion, iiaid, in a voice that thrilled to his soul, ** One 
year a^ to»night, you thought that your daughter lay dying. 
Vou could not rest for agony ; upon whom did you call that 
tiight ? ♦• 

The merchant started and looked up. A change seemed to 
have passed over the whole form of his visiter, whose eye was 
fixed on him with a calm, intense, penetrating expression that 
cnbdo^d hiinu He drew back, covered his face, and made no 
reply. 

^ Five years ago,*' said the stranger, " when you lay at the 
brink of the grave, and thought that if you died then you would 
leave a family unprovided for, do ydu remember how you 
prayed ? Who saved you then ? '* 

The stranger paused for an answer; but there was a dead 
silence. The merchant only bent forward as one entirely over- 
come, and rested his head on the seat before him. 

The stranger drew yet nearer, and said, in a still lower and 
more impressive tone, *^ Do you remember fifteen years since, 
that time when you felt yourself so lost, so helpless, so hopeless, 
when you spent day and night in prayer ; when you thought you 
would give the world for one hour's assurance that your sins were 
forgiven you ? Who listened to you then ? " 

jr 2 
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** It wftB Ood my Saviour^" said the mercfaaot, with a ludden 
bunt of remonefttl feeling, ** O yei^ U was He I ** 

^< And has He erer complained of being called on too ofken ? " 
inqaired the stranger, in a roiee of reffroaehful sweetness. 

^ Say,** added he, '^ are you wiUiflg to begin thit aighly and 
ask no more of Him, If He from this night will ask no more fiom 
you?** 

'< O nerer, never, never,*^ said the merchant, throwing himself 
at his feet ; biit as he spoke these words, the figure seemed to 
▼anish, and he awoke with his whole soul stirred within him. 

<< O my God and Saviour ! what have I been doing f he 
SKclalmed. << Take all ; take everythnig ; whsA is all that I have 
to what TkoB hast dons for me ? " 

Engiish Paptr, 
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^ SiunmeB*d ray labour to renew. 
And glad to act my part, 
Lord, in thy name my well I do, 
And with a single heart.^* 

Tbs time is now approaching, dear children, when joa will bio 
called to make your yearly eollectloB for the JUissioas* I )m^ tho 
lines you have Just read will agree with the feeUngs of your awA 
hearts. Tltankful that Ood has spared your lives^ and permitted 
you again to engage in his work, you will do it with a willing 
mind. 

The diiIdreB*s offering last year was more than it had cve» 
been before ; and I hope it will not fall short this year. I do not 
think your interest in Missions is less than it was ; I am sure tho 
wants of the Heathen are not less, and I hope the money will not 
be less. 

Let us all pray for grace so to work for Ood, as ws shall 
wish we had done, when, leaving this world and entering an 
eternal world, we shall see the great value of immortal souls, 
and count all the time and labour lost that was not spent in 
working out our own salvation, and trying to send the knowledgt 
of redemption to those who had it not. 



" The vild, Dniutar'd IndioD Iribei 
Shall knoH ihe Gi»|>el sound ; 
And in (he SiTiaur'* hftllow'd g»Te 
Sbsll pesee and jo; be found. 
" The Begumctlon and ihe lAft — 
He triumph 'd o'er the tombj 
Aud na« pioElaiina, in gracioui ■inUnt, 
The glorious life to come I " 
It ia more than a hundred jttn sgo since Dsvld Braineid 
benaii to presch to the Indiana. The North AmericBDB do not 
vortblp idoli, but ihef worship the OreM Spirit, u the; call 
bim i they believe in an evil spirit, vbom che; think to be 
stronger thin the good Spirit. Was net this enough to a*ke 
tbem niterable F Tbey gladlj received the Missionary, who tald 
them that there was indeed an eril spirit, but that the good SjdTlI, 
OHr Qod, is far stranger than any evil spirit, and tberefore we can 
wf, " If Ood be fpr ui, *ho Cfn be Bgaiait u* ?" Since David 
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Brainerd, there hare been many MiMionaries, who have gone to 
the different tribes of Indians to teach them, and many have 
become Christians ; some of the Indians have beeoine Ministers 
to their Heathen brethren. 1 dare say some of you remember 
Peter Jacobs ; he is an Ojibeway, and a Missionary. Indians 
gladly welcome the Missionary ; for their religion gives them no 
happiness in this life, or hope in one to come. This yon will see, 
in reading, << An Indian Mother's Ijament for her Daughter." 
Poor woman, she did not know of heaven ; her ideas go not beyond 
the cold grave in which her darling daughter was laid. 



AN INDIAN MOTHER'S LAMENT FOR HER 

DAUGHTER. 

Mr daughter I my daughter I Alas ! alas ! My hope, my 
comfort has departed ; my heart is very sad. My joy is turned 
into sorrow, and my song into wailing. Shall I never behold 
thy sunny smile ? Shall I never more hear the muuc c»f thy 
voice ? The Oreat Spirit has entered my lodge in anger, and 
taken thee from me, my first-bom and only child. I am com* 
fortless, and must wail out my grief. The pale faces repress 
their sorrow ; but we children of nature must give vent to ours or 
die. My daughter f my daughter I 

The light of my eyes is extinguished. All, all is dark. I 
have cast from me all comfortable clothing, and lobed myself in 
comfortless skins ; for no dotfaing, no fire can warm thee, my 
daughter. Unwashed and uncombed, I will mourn for thee, 
whose long locks I can never more braid ; and whose cheeks I 
can never again tinge with vermillion. I will cut off my dis- 
heveled hair ; for my grief is great, my daughter ! my daughter ! 
How can I survive thee I How can I be happy, and you a 
homeless wanderer to the spirit land ? How ean I eat, if you are 
hungry ? I will go to the grave with food for your spirit Yoor 
bowl and spoon are placed in your coffin for use on the journey. 
The feast for your playmates has been made at the place of 
interment Knowest thou of their presence ? My daughter ! 
my daughter f 

When spring returns, the choicest of ducks shall be your 
portion. Sugar and beiries also shall be placed near yonr grave. 
Neither grass nor flowers shall be allowed to grow therton. 
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Affection for thee will keep the little mound desolate, like the 
heart from which thou art torn. My daughter, I come, I come. 
I bring you parched com. O, how long will you sleep I The 
wintry winds wail your requiem. The cold earth is thy bed, 
and the colder snow thy covering. I would that they were 
mine ! I will lie down by thy side. I will sleep once more with 
thee. If no one discovers me, I shall soon be as cold as thou art ; 
and together we will sleep that long, long sleep from which I 
eannot wake tbee, my daughter, my daughter I 



A HERO OF THE CROSS. 

THE LATE BEY. JAMES HORNE. 

Before leaving Mr. Home's mental attainments, and his 
readings to help others in seeking after knowledge, it may stir 
some of our readers up to double their diligence, if we tell them 
that it was amid much discouragement, and few helps, that he 
began and carried on his studies. He did not go from the 
grammar-school to college, and there, under the best instruc* 
tors, and in the midst of book-shelves, rise from class to class. 
No, like many a bright light in the church, he had to hoard up 
money to buy books by hardy self-denial, and then exercise 
continued self-denial to get time to read them. One day, when 
quite a youth, but after he had begun to preach, he had carried a 
book on astronomy in his pocket for some miles ; and, having half 
an hour to spare, he sat down in a quiet corner, outside the Irish 
cabin in which he was to preach, to read a bit. His host arrived, 
meanwhile, from his labour, and, going up to the young Preacher, 
was anxious to know something about his book. <'I told him," 
Said Mr. Home, when relating the circumstance, ** that it was 
about the sun, moon, and stars ; that our world moved round the 
snn, and also turned round on its own axis, so that when the sun 
seemed to go away from us. It was our part of the world that 
turned away from it, and the sun was at that moment rising to 
those who were on the other side of the earth. ' Arrah, then,' 
said Pat, * that's what it tells you, is it? Don't you be afther 
reading any more such nonsense ; it 's as big a lie, that same, as 
ever was written, so it is. Didn't I see the sun go into the say 
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iMt night, wid my own eyes ? So I did.* I puc up my book for 
that time ; and though I did not give up the study of astronomy, 
1 took good care not to talk about it again in the country.*' 
Remember, dear children, this was fifty years ago; 'intellect*' 
has <* marched** a long way since then, both in Oreat Britain and 
Ireland; but it shows how much we hava to be thankful for 
Bow-a-days. 

But eagerly as Mr. Horne had sought after earthly knowledge, 
it was all counted loss in comparison with the knowledge of Christ. 
This was eyer his favourite study; and, whether at home or 
abroad, in his own family or among strangers, you could not be 
long in his company without finding this out. He *' preached 
Christ crucified," both in the pulpit and out of it. In the pulpit, 
he was clear and faithful in pointing sinners to the Lamb of God. 
There was nothing flashy or fiowery in his sermons ; they were 
pithy, instructive, and impressive. At times, a quaint comparison 
would call forth a smile ; but this was very occasional, and never 
studied. I heard him once compare preaching to forgetful 
hearers of the Oospel, to pouring water on a duck's back ; and at 
another time, when speaking of the Christian trying to attract 
worldlings to Christ, through showing, by their cheerfulness, that 
they loved his service, he gave such a graphic description of a 
recruiting party, that imagination almost heard the very tune by 
which, as he said, <' they were charming the fellows into Her 
Majesty's service." Delightful as it was to listen to his pulpit 
preaching, it was not less so to hear his every-day preaching. 
Shall I tell you his life's text ? It was, *' Rejoice evermore, pray 
without ceasing, and in everything give thanks." O, you never 
saw a happier man than father Horne : everything like gloom and 
sadness fied before his face, like clouds before the sun. He had 
a fine voice, and as he was no mean poet, he had turned many of 
our Scottish songs into hymns, or fitted their tunes to our hymns, 
as he of^en quoted Wesley*s words, " It is a pity the devil should 
have all the fine music ! " These he interspersed with his Kvely, 
instructive conversation, so seasonably, that they made *' melody '* 
in the hearts of others as well as his own. I have him before my 
mind's eye now, at plainly as I saw him thirteen years ago, pacing 
the hall of the West Indian Mission-house, with the tears of joy 
glistening in his uplifted eyes, as he sang James Montgomery **• 
seventy-second psalm,— 



A BSAO OF THE CBOS9. 141 

*< With ofieringB of devotion. 

Ships from the isles shall meet. 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at his feet ; 
For He shall have dominion 

0*er riyer, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinions 

Or dove's light wing can soar." 

His spirit was such a well-spring of joy, that one could not be 
near him without catching some of its droppings. This made him 
ever a welcome guest in the chamber of affliction* He would 
enter into all the details of their distress ; prescribe for them, if 
needful ; (for he was a good doctor ;) then allure them f^om their 
griefs and fears by some sweet soothing song of Zion ; and leave 
them gazing on Calvary, or looking from Pisgah's top to the 
Promised Land, 1 can speak from experience on this | for I can 
never forget how, when brought very low by fever, he sometimes 
sang me half* way to heaven* It was a sad, sad time that A 
destructive fever, which baffled medical skill, ravaged the island 
where we were, in some cases carrying off whole families, and 
leaving few houses nnvisited. Had it not been for the |Wffona^ 
^ertions of the 0ovemor of the island and Father Horn^^ many 
who wer9 recovering from the fever would have died for want of 
pare and nourishment. Their labours surpass all praise, Night 
and day were they ready at every call, ministering both to tha 
spiritual and temporal needs of the afflicted ; and, though both 
sufflsred severely, the Lord in qiercy raised them up again. A 
striking instance of his nf ver-failing cheerfulness just oeeurs to m« 
here. One evening, after each member of the Mission family had 
had fever, and were for the £rst time able to meet together in th« 
parlour, he looked round with a smile, and said, << Thank God, 
we are all here once more ; but, after all, we are a poor lot, not 
one of us able to sing a hymn of praise to our deliverer t but, 
come,** he said, after a pause, << David would say, < Awake up, 
psaltery and harp,*" and, rising from the sofa on which he waa 
reclining, with a great efiPort he walked across the room, and 
wound up a large musical box which had long been silent, and 
then lay down again, closed his eyes, and no doubt accompanied 
its stiaiiis with the offerings of a grataful heart. His family 



142 A HSEO OF THE GROSS. 

circle was then unbroken, and soon after remoYed to another 
island for change of air. In a few weeks, he and his children 
returned ; but his gentle, excellent wife had gene to the << better 
land,'* to return no more till the trumpet shall sound, fie was 
*< east down, but not destroyed." There was a manful struggle 
carried on between his strong natural feelings, and his desire to 
saj, with Jesus, « Not as I will, but as thou wilt.'» Still he had 
such a hearty love to Ood in all his dealings, and such strong 
faith in his wisdom and love, that, though << sorrowful, he was 
always rejoicing." His songs were in accordance with his feel- 
ings ; but they were not silenced. His daughter and I have wept 
together in an adjoining room, to hear him, with a trembling, 
subdued voice, singing, — 

*< Why do we mourn departing friends. 
Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'T is but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms ; " 



or,— 



** There is a region lovelier far," &e« 



Never did our dear departed friend appear to greater advantage 
than in this time of trouble. God was his refuge and strength : 
there, and there alone, he sought comfort ; and, ever faithful to 
his promises, God was to him as '' a covert from storm and from) 
rain.'* O, beloved young friends, if you live long, your times of 
heart-grief and sorrow will come too ; and where will you run for 
help, if you have lived far from God when all was well with you } 
O seek him now f and then, when the dark days come, he will be 
your *< light and your salvation." 

Some Christians have allowed their sorrows to unfit them fo? 
labour! father Home's spurred him on to labour often far beyond 
his strength. On such occasions, when completely exhausted, he 
would lift up his hands, and say, " O, it is sweet to be tired out 
in Christ's work. How often was he tired in the great work of 
our salvation I but, blessed be his name, never of it. No, he 
midurtd the cross." Mr. Home was never satisfied with going 
the round of prescribed duty. Like his great Master, he seemed 
never for a moment to forget his *' Father*s business." He had a 
vwk to do ; that work was his delight ; and he left no tQeapfi 
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untried for the finishiog of it. There ivere two classes of his 
hearers who had each much of his care and attentioo^ — the poor, 
.^ old, stupid, ignorant folks, who could not understand preaching ; 
and the " lambs " of the flock. To the former he gave up one 
evening in the week; and, O, with what persevering patience 
would he sit down among them, and try, by asking them ques- 
tions, and inviting them to ask questions in return, to draw out 
what little knowledge they had, and break down the truth to 
morsels suited to their capacity 1 Nor was it a new thing for him 
thus to " sow beside all waters.*' When he was quite young in 
the ministry, he used to preach in the Blind Asylum of Dublin ; 
and I have before me a poetical letter from one of the blind men 
to one of the Directors. Mr. Home gave me a copy of it. It is 
in his own handwriting. The writer says :— 

** Mr. John Frazer Mathews will please to remember 

The promise he made in the month of September, 

To bring here a ' Home * to sound the glad news 

Of Jesus, the Saviour of Gentiles and Jews. 

Three months have elapsed, and no ' Home ' you have brought. 

Pray do not imagine the promise forgot ; 

*T is by no means the case, the sound is too choice; 

We do wish for a blast to make us rejoice. 

het not the three months be stretchM out to four. 

The above is intended for nothing but good ; 
And, Sir, 

<^ I remain, 

" Your well- wisher, 

« T. RUDD.*' 

Mr. Home adds, ^' In consequence of the above, I preached, a 
few evenings after, to nearly all the inmates. The above T. 
Rttdd was not well enough to attend ; but I visited him in his 
room, and found him in possession of the blessedness of those 
who ' know the joyful sound.' " Instant in season and out of 
season, he reproved, instructed, encouraged, or comforted, as the 
might require, with diligence and faithfulness. 

{To be continued,) 
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TIME. 

Time is flying, flying, flying, 

O, how Bwiftly by ! 
Like a waterfall that *8 rushing, 
Or a fountain ever gushing ; 
Hourly, daily, weekly, yearly, 
Rapid as the lightning nearly. 

Do the moments fly. 

Catch the seconds as they 're passing. 

Wait not for the hours ; 
Prise them as a golden treasure ; 
Use them not in trifling pleasure ; 
Seconds, minutes prizing, holding 
As you would those buds unfolding 

Into choicest flowers. 

Act for some important purpose. 

Not with selfish zeal ; 
See ! humanity is bleeding, 
Aid ! — ^thy f)bllow-man is needing : 
Hundreds, thousands, millions, — hear them, 
Breathing out their woes,— ^o cheer them. 

Seek their wounds to heal. 

Soon another year, all freighted 

With the deeds of man. 
Will be borne to Ood their Giver, 
And reeall-d by mortal never I 
O, be wakeful, watchful, ready. 
Heart and hand, to bless the needy ; 

Thus fill out thy span. 

Mn. A. C. JwUon, 
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